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THE SITUATION 
MIVHERE was probably never a Presiden 
tial contest which was felt to be so cet 
tainly decided before the day of election as 
this The Democratic National Committec 


have issued a groan of pretended contidence 





and Tammany Hall lifts hands of horror 
at the frands in Pennsylvania That Mr. 
Chairman SCHELL really believes the major 
ity of thirty thou to be fraudulent is 
probab] t gener supposed He 

to the election in Georgia as the hope of the 


country What that election was we have 


already described. | 

Democratic party in that State is every 
body may know who has carefully studied 
The GREELEY campaign there is the despe1 
ite effort to defeat GRANT at any cost, in the 
belief that the defeat of GRANT will break 
down the policy which the country has 
adopted The Democratic party in Georgia 


does not support Mr. GREELEY, despite Mi 


Hitt, upon the ground of reconciliation and 
reform, in the usual sense of those words 


rhe tone of the newspapers, the excuses of 


the speakers, human nature and experienc 
all testify that they acquiesce in Mr. Grer- | 
LEY as a candidate for the very reasons that 


ke him so objectionable to the Republican 
It is the bailing of 


JEFFERSON Davis, the Niagara performance, 


sentiment every where 


the letter to Mr. LINCOLN urging him to buy 
peace, and the ery for amnesty before the 
situation was fully understood—in a word 


Mr. GREELEY’S Southern spect which 


ittracts the Southern Democrats, whose ma 








jority in Georgia, Mr. SCHELL informs us 
the bright star of hope for American liberty 
ind American institutions 
Che folly of such a deciaration proceeding 
from such a gentleman exposes to the 
charge of insincerity Does Mr. ScHeni 
probably wish to see the polic of tl 
try controlled b hose ho gave the D 
crat majority in Georgia?t Does | 
ably think it would stimulate pub f 
dence, and tend to the cont ‘ a é 
ment of trade and indust1 { 0) I ne t 
a higher consideration, would t 
I ts of all citizens of tl United S 
l 1 re secure t rti Sty on of the 
Georg Democracy and the spi that a 
ites ? Is 1@ past so utte y pas 3 
this wo | imp Is it true that no 
f gs ves that part of the count i 
Does tere e in the sincere « 
uy t s contained 
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HARPER'S 


idea demands the re-election of General 


(FRANT 


now New York mal 
Mr. Scuece. and his friends will be as much 


The battle-fi 


imaved at the result here as they were by 
that in Pent lvania Have they reall 

pposed that by chan ny their own head 
| ‘ ‘ the vi act i ‘ the ony t mm and 
purpose of tf ’ Did they really 


suppose that those who have honored Hot 
ACE GREELEY as a Republican leader would 
vote for him a Democratic candidate? Hf 


} 


ewa trong amo! Republicans any where, 
t was in remote andl rut New England, 
md in the Western Reserve of Ohio And 
Vermont increases her Republican majorit 
every district in Maine pronounces against 
hin vhile the Western Reserve crow t 
rk by more than thirty thousand major 
ty And Horace GREELEY rey to the 
Rey bliecan eolur \ re bought t] 


o captured the Cincinnati Conventior 
t They have been ire that the coal 
tion would carry the State by a majority of 


more than fiftv thousand vote And now? 
New York, it is believed b he most sagacious 


and competent ¢ iit lator \ li tl row it \ 
jority for GRANT not less than that for Lr 
COLN in 1860. whiel , out fifty thousand 
Enthu ists reckon it at a very much lar 
ger number Again, do Mr. SCHELL and h 
ommittee kno the re ( It because 
of the Democratic defectic hich has also 
awelled the result i States that | ‘ 
voted Ihe t hit er rat m ‘ 
mel ot ver | ts outward 
< i it But 3a deep and 
radical defection 11 1 tl 
det be torgotte e crash from Ne 


pondered the meaning of the Repu 

1 of nineteen Representatives in Cor 
gress from the three October States? It 
not impossible that there may be a Repub 
lican majority of two-thirds in the next 
House How can the Democrats and their 
wsistants, as Mr. CONKLING happily called 
them, have any further heart in such a cor 
test? They renounced their history, thei 


traditions, their policies, and what are some 
times called their principles They adopted 
» platform made by Republica Phe 

cepted a candidate who had no political 
principle that was not hostile to them and 
theirs. In fine, they bolted the whole hun 
ble ple at once and, in the goodness of Pro 


idence, it will choke them 


A GREAT PUBLIC SERVICE. 
Ir isa perpetual complaint that the most 
intelligent Americans grudge the time and 


trouble which a proper discharge of their 


political duties requires. But even if we all 
punctually did our duty, there is one diffi 
culty which is very constant and very seri 
ous There is a great number of officers to 
be voted for at ever general election be 
les the chief place there are the seats in 
the Legislature and all the detail of minor 
oftices to fill It is impossible that the can 
didates should be personally known to the 
ters, and they are compelled, therefore, to 
depend upon the regularity” of the nom 
nations rheoretically the convention se 
lects a proper person, and the nominat 
tl e certificate of character to the iter. That 
s the theory, but the fact is tolerably wel 


known to every body 


While the system of caucus and conver 











tion nominations remains, therefore, the on! 
iv in which honest voters can ascert 
hom to support is to depend ipon those 
ho know who ought to be supported But 
nobor will know nless somebody takes 
the trouble to ascertain In other words 
until certain citizens who are well know: 


n the community take upon themselves the 


task of discovering and announcing what 


candidates shoul l 


be supported, we must 
all vote at random to fill many of the mos 
important offices. Yet nowhere is self-as 
sumed duty, however useful to the pub 

und however costly in every way to those 
who assume it, less kindly regarded than 
with us. And when Messrs. O’CoNoR, Em 
oTT, PECKHAM, and CHOATE issued their ad 
dress the other day, stating that as they 
had been in a position to know the corrup 
1 the rascals in the reform move 
nt of last year’, they would now recom 


or disapprove candidates for the 


yg ture there was a foolish feeling 
nes expressed that they were run 

y before they were sent 
B {f these gentlemen had not felt that 
ey could eas encounter a j¢ ilousy of 
this kind. whicl s sure to be uttered 
the uuld not | ve been th men for the 
responsibility They see a duty which no 


body cares to undertake. and they propose 
to do it It is in itself one of the pleasant 


est signs of our political condition that men 


WEEKLY. 


of the highest character do not hesitate to 
perform a disagreeable political dut It 
there are unhandsome and menacing facts 
in the situation, this certainly shows that 


there is in reserve the precise remedy for 


them Thus it is a con tant complaint that 
desirable men can hardly afford to eo to the 
Legislature or ven to Congres Probab 
none of the four gentlemen who have a 
sumed this duty would consent to serve 
the Assembly But they do the next best 
thing in ascertaining and announcing who 
of all the candidates nominated honest men 
ought to Ippeort 

For they propose only to counsel the cor 
munit n regard to t) member f the 
Le ature d to do tl rrespective of 
part Indeed, the represent all political 

” cl the iygvest that in tl \ 

en elect ' part cousiderat 


t if ik pub in ai rict, tor mtar 
f an tru Republican nd an |} ‘ 
Den by ited the honest vot 
| be cast for «e Democrat, and so 

rersa in a Democratic district But as tl 
Leg ‘lature will elect a United Stats Ser 
ator, we trust that no Republican district 
vill by an improper nomination furnis! 
reason for Republicans to leave their part 

There is one remark, however. in th ul 
dress of the four gentlemer } h may te 
TT nterpreted to the disadvanta oft the 
most honorable met Having bee 
last Assembly they sa hould be regare 
ed l ro ad for he tation rnd “ ! 
i re irdd to m t persor ho ma ender 
themsel ve candidate rl not, in 











I | und it therefi ind f 
t blow at the ry cause that the ge eme 
vould serve kor how insuperably diffi 
ll it be to find } rable men , to 
oto iture if the know t it not 
I © thei time iit ’ 
but thei [name also! Ther I 





of the best character and of perfect pur 
the ist Assembly ho fullilled eve 
duty most co mentiously, and at very se 
and Mr. O'ConNorR and 
his associates seem to us hardly to have re 


flected how severe their implied censure i 


o1 = The sank veeping 
dent , ised to include State Sena 
ke EZRA CORNELL and SAMUEL CAMPBI 
md ANDREW D. WuHite, a it ( ta 
teucds to « des h me from publi it 
But the duty which the gentlemen have 


taken upon themselves is most essential, 


and there are none more fitted by 


respect and confidence to perform it Phere 
can be no doubt that the result will be in 
ever ) 

2 i 


MR. FROUDE’S LECTURES 
rn expectatior which has been excited 


by the arrival of Mr. Frouper will not be 








disappointed by his lectures He is an Er 
glish scholar of great learning and of strong 
convictio vio feels that the opinion of 
America, ip I the Lrish element of poy 
ition 1s very stro SS be of the greatest 
service 1 ettiing for England the perple 
ng questh of lreland His con ction 
that the relations between this country and 
lreland ire 80 CLOSE ud vital that if ve 
should say to the lh that they ought to 
be satisfied, they would be satistied 
His course of five lectures is therefore ar 
irgument addressed to the intel gence ot 
the | ed State i 3 
ine t correct la 
' , th the Iris] aw 
bk kno i sa 
it iluable part of the outfit of 
‘ gore t | ed States i | 
| r rf path th the wrongs of 
I ‘ I i hement Le! Vf 
Eng tyrant wcomnpanied t ! t 
e knowledge of the facts. Mr. Frovupi 
has patiently mastered the facts ad comes 
» te then that our judgment 1 bye 
it least an e1 htened one, and therefor 
One point, however, he fi klv st s 
the beginning And it is that althougl 
after seven centuries of union |} rland and 
Ireland are not yet matched, yet England 
could not permit Ireland to become inde 
pendent so long as by force of arms she is 
able to pre vent it The geograph eal situa 
tion is such that England must control the 


island But he concedes that this control 
must be by equal laws, honestly adminis 
tered It was evident in his first lecture 


upon the Norman conquest, that he hopes to 
show that the woes of Lreland have sprur 


from the character of the race rather that 


from the misrule of England; and he does 
not ¢ hat there w be an immediate 
isst S propos tion 

Che sio f the opening lecture 
very interesting The hall of the Y« gz 


Men’s Christian Association was filled witl 
an audience whose close and apnpreciat 


attention was the highest compliment to the 
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ifter a fu happy 


words of introduction by Dr. CROSBY. was 


lecturer His reception 


most cordial His manner in speaking is 


that of a student, and his English cadenes 


vas to some ears a little perplexing But 
his earnestness and mplicity re very 
nmiy The literar treatment of his 
theme 6s most illful It al ed at ones 
the accomplished liter rtist lo begin 
by read the letter of ru ter in } 
land at the « Lof the last nt wnd to 
est that ‘ I I en ter had 
» expressed himeelf ab the Iriasl } 
be tolerant of the Er h fe toward 
Ireland 8 a master trok 
The aftluer of lea the leeture 
! iw we T ! it? t? thie eure 
mod firs t } t the I Mi il 
und fe ls he depicted that 
le i ent hi inal ! Father 
BURKE and tl tl ] ! rat » fone 
ad andl th i I el 
I I ‘ t I ' The 
‘ } he ft just 
ficat ff h 
; tr ; ; It 
vi h CARLYLE |} ites 
but im Ar i ‘ 
l h, howeve fair lea q 
‘ rate iD ‘ prema 
mer I ® piea ot 
right 
The M I I f Pr 
te r Ty DAT pe? 
e have little d bt. au t p ri ele 
i infil t ‘ | re ‘ Lil 


THE ATTORNEY-GENERAL OF 
NEW YORK AND THE “ TRIBUNE,” 


Tne New Yor Tribune recer charged 
the Attorne Crenera { Ne ) k. General 
BARLOW vith corruptio It had just 

thdra na " il irve iL t } 
er BLAIN} ! by ! ‘ 


that to brit " : it { 
' al hit fo emmy ( 
, rate } 
of hich a ma I i et 
Had the Tribune } Ad of 
thie I if Crene Bal A } 
of the R . 
Tt 
me to be fat t 4 re f 
i ‘ t I itp ‘ 
Phe charge ws. first. that Ger i] Ba 
LOW had corrupt D 
t for discharging | 1D { 
cept yr fees trom Pp ) rt t 
iv t the late direct f the Erie I 
1y Company. 1 General BARLOW 
publishes a letter to the compat 
vyrote in August ist ‘ , gy that 
there was an entry ipo the compa 8 
books of mone paid t n for ‘ ‘ 
rhis letter sl s that be ca non ¢ 
bring an action Attorne 
General can br rh ine it I 
did not receive | ‘ 
though large fee ret hin 
ud though s { 4 ¢ ra } 
held that. under a cert mn «at 
might proper e re ‘ | 
of the compat Mr. P. H.W “ ¢ 
reply that Gene BaAl W tt ul be 
read upo I f 
that margin s | bee 
ooks ivainst ft es t he { 
might appe S ‘ re 
General's lett ' 
b i v is dl = rse ‘ - ) ? 
‘ eSsu t @ t ¢ o \i 
POUTHMAYD } ri 
from his ow L. vledg . eal 
the Attornev-Gen: f ¢ 
eral BARLOW ‘ 5 
od that he had « ‘ | pe 
rece e¢ none 
rejoinder of the 7 e? | 
on the 12th of Octol« On the 15t co 
phe General Ba “ ss 
to the Erie ¢ I f 
August, and the " 
Attorne Genera Ba ‘ 
ettera wih h ee? \ 
to the Board of Dire« J } 
Compan nd re st 
aT »} = 
The other charg t the A é 
Genel ! H H 
SmiTH, Sp é As t 
cure his sup t it 
Mr. SMITH a2 ft ' 
iry 0 LUNE 
Speake but | s f 
i his yp 
I gat s I yg M 
SMITH the \ I ty 
+ +} na } 
. 1 egis 
Case ‘ s 
yr = ail ‘ 
pn the courts i da ; 
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stated in conclusion that it was Mr. SMITH’S Klux virtua 


familiarity with the whole subject which | places, and 
1 ral for the pr ‘ tora to th M GREFI y 
a 


made it very «of i i 
retain his service General Bat \ " urd | my 
tr y that such a letter might have beer natnre 


written with the object of intl M { t ' 
Smii legislative actior But t 
read in the light of General BakLow rd 4 

, and of the fact that Mr 


euniary interes 


, on the tra } " f 
4 as con ‘ T ! I j 
j 
lication of G il Ba 
' , , é J 
That he should | ! HEDGING 
I ke it one of the} fy , 
comu it here ' 
6 of ‘ 
self ao ttle 1 t] 7 ‘ ! } ] 
¢ It beat { Lil ( ‘ 
. tT it Tne } T reeme 
} ba 
egvenerating, liber . 
¢ t of tor ) i 
it f r 
1 al rat | 
: | I ' 
jess of truth a 1 of It 
{ rt ry i ‘ 
t least strik r ol tl { ti ‘ 
: { 14 ‘ : 
‘ rdinary campaigt het it p MI 
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ter d inthue of t paper | 
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was, therefore, very much at the 
merevy of wind and tide. At slack 
1 & moderate current, 


the oarsmen had an easy time; but 
™ - when the tide was strong or the wind 
“¥ contrary, when and where the boats 
would land were matters of painful 
uncertainty Delays and accidents 
re of frequent occurrence. In 1784 
a ferry-boat was upset by the sudden 
hifting of a horse, of which there 
n board. In December, 
1795, a boat capsized, and ** one man 
d seven fat oxen were drowned. 
On the 2d of April, 1798, a large fer 
ry-boat was sunk in a gale of wind, 








and three passet pers and four boat- 
men were drowned. Had we space | 
we might give a long catalogue of 
similar accidents recorded in the news- 
papers of the day. 

Che success of FuLTon’s first steam- 
boat, the Clermont, in 1807-8, aroused 
the attention of some of the leading 
capitalists of the day to the peculiar 
applicability of the new motive power 
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os 
to the improvement of ferries. Che | e 
first steam ferry-boat used in these 
waters was run on the North River, : 
between New York and Hoboken, in 
1811. ‘he next route on which steam 
was used was Fulton Ferry, between 
New York and Brooklyn. The first 
steamboat put upon the ferry was the 
Nassau, whose advent is thus noticed 
in the Long Island Star of May 11, 
1814: 
“New Sreamsoat Nassav.—On Sunday 
last commenced running the new and 
beautiful steamboat Nassau as a ferry- 
boat between New York and Brooklyn. 
This noble boat surpassed the expectations 
of the public in the rapidity of her move- 
rents. Her trips var m five to twelve 
minutes, according t 1 weather PETER COFFEE, PILOT OF THE FIRST STEAM FULTON FERRY BOAT. 
Carriages and wagons, however crowded, ([PHotoecxarurp py C. H. Wuttamson, Brookiyn. 
pass on and ofi t t with the same tia- 
cility as in passing a bridge There is a 
spacious room below the deck, where pas- | pany. Nothing can exceed the skill with which | of the late Dr. Vinton, of Brooklyn. ‘The statue 
—s cure from the weather these pilots navigate their large boats, of from | represents Fu_ton standing in a contemplative 
“ ce OF tne progress os . ; , . . G 
, le it affords to al five to six hundred tons each, heavily laden with | attitude, draped in the costume of the time 
a 8a ‘ ble communication with | passengers and vehicles of every description, | coat with high collar, breeches, and Hessian 
ol me} stented aoe ym se | their track constantly crossed and their course | boots with tassels, and over these the ample 
: ’ " intercepted by steamboats and sailing vessels, | cloak worn commot ly during the last century | 
The appearance of this ‘‘noble boat’ with strong flood or ebb tides sweeping laterally | and early portion of this one. His left arm | 
} is shown in our fac-simile of the first | against them, encountering baffling eddies and | across his breast, sustaining the folds of the ae 
: tickets used on the Fulton Ferry. It | cross currents as they approach the slips, and | cloak on that side. His right hand rests on the 4 
STATUE OF ROBERT FULTON was built with a double hull, the wheel | yet threading their way with unerring certainty | 
Puotuena x R. Srivzen, Brookryy, E. D.) being in the centre, and was steered by and safety. ‘ ee 2 
means of a common tiller. rhe pi The | yats at present run by the company are ov® i = Cp ¥ a 
—— ee ee lots had no shelter, and must have suffered keer twenty in number—large, strong, and superiot y ce | | ant ry My \ y » 
P FULTON FERRY. ly during the wint months Up to within six | vessels in every respect. No less than seven ¥ hE wAN “* 
[wo hundred 1 thirty $ ago, | r seven yne of these old-fashioned doub | ferry-boats we the government for “te 
New York was still N Amsterdam, an keeled it ith ntre eel, but with | war vessels durin lion. and ri 
prising Dutchman, by ¢ name of Co houses, was running on the Greenpoint Ferry. | impertant blockading ice along a 
Dincksen, who kept a all inn near what is are 0 six ferries connecting New | They also served as models for the ** d S= 
now known as Peck Slip, starts first reg ith Brooklyn, not including that part of | ers “constructed by the government du p 
ular ferry-boat to L : New Am the latter city formerly known as Williamsburg, | war. ‘I'wo of them, the ( ton and 2 
sterdam landing was neé is i the Long | over which not fewer than 40,000,000 passen- | set, were repurchased by tl iny after the pe 
| landing at the foot of the present Ful- | gers cross every year—or about 110,000 daily. | war, and are now doing n the Fulton is 
eet. At that early day the time occu The boats on these ferries make about twelve Ferry. th 
pied in crossing the river, as well as the difficul hundred and fifty crossings daily, the boats being It is somewhat strange that until a few days } 
nt, necessi- | run day and night on the Fulton and Hamilton | since the man whose genius gave the earliest im- th 
where the two | Avenue ferries, and on the others to as late an | petus to steam ferry communication between | FAC-SIMILE OF FIRST FERRY TICKET, 
yugh the town | hour at night and as early in the morning as | New York and its sister cities should not have | : 
mly the lower | public necessity requires. ‘The almost incredi been honored with a statue or other monument. | model of the first Fulton Ferry boat, the Nassau, 
erable distan le immunity from accidents which these ferries | The Brooklyn Ferry Company has at last re- | which, in turn, rests on a pedestal 
have enjoyed during the last thirty vears (but | moved this reproac h by erecting a bronze statue Our other portrait is that of Mr. Peter Cor- la 
three fatal accidents having occurred on the of the great inventor in a conspicuous position in FEE, the first pilot employed on the Fulton Fer- Ww 
for crossing the East River were boats during that period) is largely due to the | the Fulton Ferry house on the Brooklyn side. | ry. He steered the Nassau on her first trip, and tl 
improved 3ut previous to 1814 the only boats | skill, care, sobriety, and fidelity of the pilots—a | Our engraving shows it to be a fine work of art. remained in the service of the company for over fi 
used for this purpose were sail or row boats for | class of men carefully trained on the boats for | It was modeled by Mr. H. Bupert, the face | fifty years. Mr. Correr was born in 1777, and 
p sngers, and flat seows with sprit-sails for | their position, and so rig sifted that not one | being copied from an original portrait, supposed | be + still hale and hearty, stands a fair chance 
f t, eattle, wagor ete ] busines 1 enty-five is ultimately accepted by the com- | to be the onlv one in existence. in the possession | of s g into the second century of his life. 
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FULTON FERRY LN 1750, FROM THE BROOKLYN SHORE.—[{From an Ovp Priyt.] 
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THE TAMMANY SOCIETY public schools, they found a ready ally in the | t 
’ ~— . ’ : P lammany Society Its lead aced the Board | nt > 
GREELEY AND KERNAN. of Education in the control of the enemies of gen fm | fat t | t ft 
By EUGENE LAWRENCI rane » a Sie >) Se oury 
[ue dangerou iflu lamn S r Da 
tv us so long 1 { £ ‘ 
ir city, Sti l i n s, I n ri t l > 
reneral saf s com s $ I e | The | I I 
eldom, indeed, that any sing | ll ( ( { 
| duced so much evil, has ] i ‘ r ™ l 
tive to public morals and th fa n s Ina l ix i ( 
munity. Organized as a chat t | irresi f t 
scarcely any thing is known of its liberality ; its e drive j 1 f } 
beneficiaries, if any, are lost in the multitud n the « New V { 
has plundered or oppressed In its r] | -. It | ~ 
riod it was soon transformed into a political it re 1 the , 
and poss bly did little practic il harm in the pl hur ] t ¢ 
or and less dishonest era of our City But } I ‘ oO} | 
power was grad ially consolidated 1 t 
grew unscrupulous and daring; it n | t eN y | ' 
pealed to the wiser and pure | en » ‘ 
izens, but tempted and seduced t t | nd councilmen f Li x t il of I 
the depraved ; until, by L | 3s mm i t moment of its suprem withority upot I . of N t 
history, the association which had once sted | city. three-fourths were said to have been born ind ! brok Tam { I 
th ty of its dem “uy, g i it in Ireland, and were rigid ad ents of the Ro- | S I 
corrupt, met ng m faith, Of its B 1 of Emigrati th ‘ 4 t 
1 control er its fellow z f 1" vy we Irish ¢ : In tl B i oft r f 
; 1 upon ) und f | ution the Ca fluet ruled. i It It 
fice w its shameless instrun tiles I 1 f al yt r iy f 
last detected in such ¢ mous pt uti lepartments of met filled | fered t It 
t- were never known In any thé city W 1 vith persons who we known to be the wil g < imnies € f er 
d the Romish priests, at the command of thetr struments of t eculiar designs of the Romish t 1 of p 1 
foreign master, began their assaults upon th priesthood id t stra l n | mon I 
d ; } 
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I went back to my room and had a good cry 
Before I had half finis l a servant entered, 
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BESSIE AND THE SQUIRE’S SON. 
could be, 


every 


Bessie was fair as fair 
With a smile for 
And many 
She wo 


one, 
there were 


whe & 
uld marry the squire’s sor 


new full 
The squire’s son was h and Pp 
But to Bessie he bent his 
The village gossips the story told, 
And my heart was sad. Ah me! 








But I worked away at my biacksmith’s trade 
Lest thinking should make me mad 
the squire himself drove up one day 
Come, work with a will, my la 
For Bessie, the village belle, will ride 
On the horse I now want sl l, 
And mf son shall her happy escort 
I answered him with a nod 
Ah, well! I remembered many a time 
When Bessie had walked with me, 
And how I had hoped that some bright day 


We could nearer each other be 
But I did my work, and w 

I turned on , 
Wondering what the young squire had said 


To Bess as they rode that day 





my homews I 


The shadows grew long, and | 
As I neared a low-barred gate 
Where, when we were better friends than now, 
Bessie for me would wait 
thinking of that, my 
And the dusky hour grew bright, 
For there she 7 


A eyes I raised, 





stood, with her own 


t aear siInli 
Waiting for me that night 
The stars above, and the sieer irds 
Were watching us there, we knew 





Sut little we cared, as tl rolled 
From hearts that were true 
And what of the squire’s son?” said I 


* Ah. Will, did vou quite believe 
That Bessie would give 
Whom her 


her hand to one 


ould 


heart « not receive ? 


MIDDLEMARCH: 
A STUDY OF PROVINCIAL LIFE. 
By GEORGE ELIOT, 


Avctnor or “ Apam Bepr,” “ Romora,” ere 


BOOK V. 


THE DEAD HAND. 





- 
CHAPTER XLV Continued 
LypcaTE took Mr. Farebrether’s hints ver . 
dially, though he would hard ive borne them 
from another man He i t emem 
bering he had lately made bts, but 
these had seemed inevitable, and he had no in 


tention now to do more than keep house in a 


simple way. The furniture for which he owed 
would not want renewing; nor even the stock 
of wine for a long while 

Manv thoughts cheered him at that time 


and justly. A man conscious of enthusiasm for 
worthy aims is sustained under 
by the memory of great workers 
fight their not without 
hover in his mind as 
helping 


ystilities 
had to 
wounds, and 
patron sgints, 
At home, that same ev 


petty | 
who 
way who 
invisibly 


ening when he 


thrown back, and his hands clasped behind it 


according to his favorite ruminating attitude, 


while Rosamond sat at the piano, and played 





one tune after another, of which her husband 
only knew (like the emotional « lephant he was! 
that they fell in with his mood as if they had 


been melodious sea-b 


There was sometiing very fine in Ly) 
look just then, and any one might have been en 
couraged to bet on his achievement In } 
dark eyes and on } 
that placidity wh 


contemplative thought 





ich comes from the fullness of 





the mind not searching 
but beholding, and the glance seeming to be fille 
with what is behind it 


Presently Rosamond left the piano and seatec 





s mouth and brow there was 


herself on a chair close to the sofa and opposite 


her husband's face. 

**TIs that enough music for you, my lord?’ 
she said, folding her hands before her and put 
ting on a little air of meekness 

“* Yes, dear, if you are tired,” said Lydgate 
gently, turning his eyes and resting them on h 
but not otherwise moving. Rosamond’s pres 
ence at that moment was perhaps no more thar 


a spoonful brought to the lake, and her woman 


instinct in this matter was not dul 

*What is absorbing you?” she said, leanir 
forward and bringing her face nearer to his 

He moved his hands and placed them gent 
behind her shoulders. 

**T am thinking of great fellow who wa 





about as old as I am three hundred vears 
and had already begun a new era in anatomy 


ig 





1 


cant guess,” said Rosamond, shaking her 
head *We used to play I t 
characters at Mrs. Lemon's, | itomist 





**T'l tell you, 
the only way he could get to know anatomy 
he did was by going to snatch bodies at 
from grave-yards and places of executior 

** Oh! 








His name was Vesalius. And 


said Rosamond, with a look of disgust 


in her pretty face; ‘I am very glad you are not 
Vesalius. I should have thought he ht find 
some less horrible way than that.” 

**No, he couldn't,” said Lydgate. going on 


too earnestly to take much notice of her answe! 
**He could only get a complete 
snatching the whitened bones of 
the gallows, and buryi 


a criminal fror 
zy them, and fetchir 






skeleton by 


n 


x 
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WEEKLY. 


away by bits secretly in the dead of | misery, you know; and put the other figures and 


deduce—and so on You have a way of putting 
things I think of Burke, 
I can't help wishing somebody had a pocket bor 





‘I hope he is not one of your great heroes,” Burke, now: when 





Rosamond, f playfully, half anxiously, 











else I shall have you getting up in the night to | ough to give vou, Ladislaw You'd never get 

g St. Peter's churcl urd You know how elected, you know And we s always want 
ingry you i me the people were about Mrs. talent in the House reform as we will, we s! ill 
Got You have enemies enough already always want talent. ‘That avalanche and the 
So had Vesalius, Rosy. No wonder the | thunder, now, was really a little like Burke I 
lical fogies in Middlemarch are jealous, when | want that sort of thing—not ideas, you know, but 














some of the greatest doctors living were fierce & Way of putting then 
upen Vesalius because they had believed in ** Pocket boroughs would be a fine thing.” said 
Galen, and he showed that Galen was wrong. Ladislaw, ‘* if they were always in the right pock 
hey called him a liar and a poisonous monster et, and there were always a Burke at hand. 
But the facts of the human frame were on his Will was not displeased with that ompliment- 
side, and so he got the better of them ary comparison, even from Mr. Brooke; for it is 
‘** And what happened to him afterward ?” said | a little too trying to human flesh to be conscious 
Rosamond, with some interest | of expressing one’s self better than others, and 
**Oh, he had a good deal of fighting to the last never to have it noticed, and in the general dearth 
And they did exasperate him enough at one | of admiration for the right thing, even a chance 
time to make him burn a good deal of his work bray of applause falling exactly in time is rather 
Thea he got shipwree ked just as he was coming fortifyi Will felt that his lite rary 


refinements 





from Jerusalem to take a great chair at Padua ‘ beyond the limits of Middlemarch 
He died rather miserably perception ; nevertheless, he was beginning thor- 





Chere was a moment's | 
said, ** Do you know, Tertius, I oft 


had not al mat 


uughiv to like the work of wh 





h when he began 
languidly, ‘* Why 





© himself rath 


been a med 















not?” and he studied the political situation with 

* Nay, Rosy, don’t say that,” sa $ lent an interest as he had ever given to 
lrawing her closer to him s like saying | poetic metres medievalism. It is u liable 
ou h vou had n ed a mal hat but for the desire to be where Dorothea was, 
Not at all yu are l é igh for an el tl vant of knowing v else to 
thing: you might easily have been something lo, Will would not at this time have been medi 
else And your cousins at Quallingham all tating on the needs of the English people or crit 
k that you have sunk below them in your | icising English statesmanship. He would prob 
hoice of a profession t ably have been rambling in Italy, sketching plans 





The cousins at Quallingham may to the | for several dramas, trying prose and finding it 
levil d Lydgate, with s« It was like | too jejune, trying verse and fine it too arti 
their impudence if they said any thing of the | ficial, beginning to copy 





ts” from old pic 








»N tures, leaving off because they were ‘* no good, 
Stili,” said Rosamond, ‘* I do not think it is and observing that, after all, self-culture was the 
in profession, dear We know that she | principal point; while in politics he would have 
had much quiet perseverance in her opinion. been sympathizing warmly with liberty and prog 
It is the grandest profession in the world, | ress in general. Our sense of duty must often 
Rosamond,” said Lydgate, gravel ‘*And to | wait for some work which shall take the place 
say that you love me without loving the medical | of dilettanteism, and make us feel that the qual- 


man in me is like s ou like eating a | ity of our action is not a matter of indifference. 








peach, but don’t AvOI Don't say it Ladislaw had now accepted his bit of work, 
again, dear; it pains me | though it was not indeterminate loftiest 

‘Very well, Doctor Grave-face,” said Ros | thing which he had dreamed of as alone 
dimpling I will declare in future that I dote I His nature warmed 





rthy of continuous effort. 

on skeletons, and body-snat and bits of e sily in the presence of subjects which were vis 

phials, and quarrels with every body ibly mixed with life and action, and the easily 

that end in your dying miserably | stir: ‘ 
**No, no; not so bad as that,” said Lydgate, 


giving up remonstrance and petting her resign 


things in 
ed rebellion in him helped the glow of public 
In spite of Mr. Casaubon and the banish- 
ment from Lowick, he was rather happy ; 
deal of fresh knowledge in 
and for practical purposes, and making the /’to- 


XLVI. neer celebrated as far 


th 


spirit 
getting 


a great a vivid way 


ae 


CHAPTER 


podemo 
podemos 


as Brassing (never mind 
the writing was 


hes the 


“ Pues no 1¢ smallness of the area not 
queramo 


Since we can tf 






worse than much that 
of the earth 


we can get. Spanish Proverb. F Mr. Brooke 


foul 


corners 














! was ma but 

Wuie Lydgate, safely married and with the | Will's impatience ‘ sior 
Hospital ur r his command, felt himself strug- of his time between visits to the Grange and re 
gling for Medical Reform against Middlemarch, | treats to his Middlemarch lodgings, which gave 


Middlemarch was becoming more and m 
scious of the national struggle for another kind ** Shift the pegs : said to himself, 
of Reform. ** and Mr. Brooke might be in the 

By the time that Lord John Russell's measure | I Under 
was being debated in the House of ( order of things: the little 
there was a new political animation in 
march, and a 
might show a decided change of balance if a new 
election came. And there 


re con- variety to fh 


little.” he 


« abinet, while 


was Secretary That is the common 
ommons 


Middle- | 


which 


waves make the large 
same pattern I am better 
here than in the sort of life Mr. Casaubon woul 
have trained me for, v the doing would be 
| all laid down by a pi nt too rigid for 
| 


ones, and are of the 


new definition of parties 





were some me to 
ready predic ted this event, declaring that a Re react upon. Id t care for prestige or high pay.” 
form Bill would never be carried by the actual As Lydgate had said of him 
Parliament. This was what Will Ladislaw dwelt | gypsy, rat ' 
on to Mr. Brooke as a reason for congratulation | 
that he had not yet tried his strength at the hus- sition, and a pleasant « 
ungs. a little surprise wherever he went 
Things will grow and ripen as if it were a | 
comet said Will 
will soon get to a cometary 
tion of Reform has set in 
another election before 





> was a sort of 








r the sense of belonging to 





no class ; he had romance in his po 


sciousness of 





creating 
That sort of 
enjoyment had been disturbed when he had felt 
distance be and Doro 
it Lydgate s, 


toward Mr 


year,” public temper | some new tween himself 


tal meeting : 
out 


, how the ques thea 








sre is likely to be 


h 


gone 





long, and by t 





t time | 


| Willy 


Middlemarch will have got more ideas into its ‘I never had any caste, 
head What we have to work at now is the he would have said, if that prophecy had been 
Pioneer and political meetings uttered to | he quick blood we uld have 


** Quite right, Ladislaw; we shall make a new 
said Mr. Brooke. 
idependent about Reform, 
want to go too far I want | 
to take up Wilberforce’s 
know, and i 


come “ath in his transparent 


and 





thing of opinion her 





“Only | skin ing to 
another thing to like its conse 


Meanw! le the town 


and Romilly’s line, you | editor of the Pioneer 


iehance, 





I want to ke ep myse 





you know: I don't 
ling to confirm 

) Will's relationship in that 
shed quarter did not, like Lydgate’s high 


was 





work at N o Emancipation, ¢ 
saw—that kind of thing But of 





2 











is ipport Grey connections, serve as an advantageous introduc 
‘* if you go in for the principle of Reform, you | tion: if it was rumored that young Ladislaw was 
must be prepared to take what the situation of Mr. ¢ mn's nephew or cousin, it was also ru 
fers,’’ said Will. If every body lled for his | n it ‘* Mr. Casaubon would have nothiag 
own bit against every body else, the whole ques- | to do with him.” 
tion would go'to tatters Brooke has taken him up,” said Mr. Hawley, 
** Yes, ves, Lagree with you—I quite take that because that is what no man in his senses could 





point of view. I should put it in 
should support Grey, you know I 
want tc change the balance of the nstitution, | 
and I don’t think Grey would | 
‘*But that is what the 
Will ‘* Else there would be no i 
litical unions or any other movement that knows 
about. It wants to have a House of 
Commons which is not weighted with nominees 
of the landed class, but with representativ 
the other And as to contending for a | the 
reform short of that, it is like asking for a bit of 
an avalanche which has already begun to thun- 


pected ( as good 
sure, for turning the cold 
shoulder on a young fellow whose bringing-up 
he paid for. Just like Brooke—one of those fel 
lows who would praise a cat to sell 

And some oddities of Will's, more or less po- 
appeared to support Mr. Keck, the editor 
of the 7rumpet, in serting that Ladislaw, if 
the truth were known, was not or ly a Polish 


At light I have ex von has devilish 


reasons, you may be 


a hor se, 


meant 


what it’s 





es of 


emissary, but crack-brained, which accounted for 
rnatural quickness and glibness of his 
when he got on to a platform—as he did 


whenever he had an opportunity, speaking with 


interests. 





speech 





der a facility which cast reflections on solid English 
That is fine, Ladislaw: that is the way to | men generally. It was disgusting to Keck to see 
put it Write that down, now We must begin | a strip of a fellow, with light curls round his 





mut the feeling of the coun 
machine-breaking and gener 


to get documents head, get up and speechif; 
institutions which had existed when he was in 
his cradle And in 
Trumpet Keck characterized Ladislaw’'s 
at a Reform meeting as 
ergumen—a 





by the hour against 
try, as well as the 
al distress of the 


speech 





a leading at 

** As to documents,” said Will, ‘‘a two-inch 4 
card will! hold plenty A few rows of figures are 
enough to deduce misery from, and a few more 
will show the rate at which the political determi- 
nation of the peuple is growing.” 

**Good: draw that out a little more at length, 
Ladislaw. That is an idea, now out 
in the Pioneer. Put the figures and deduce the 


‘the violence of an en 
miserable effort to shroud in the 
brilliancy of fire-works the daring of irresponsi 
ble statements and the poverty of a knowledge 
which was of the cheapest and most recent de 
scription. . 

‘es T hat n 


write it 


ng article yesterday, Keck,” 


| 


| 
| 
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said Dr. Sprague, with sarcastic 
** But what is an energumen ?” 

**Oh, a term that came up in the French Rey- 
olution,” said Keck. 

This dangerous aspect of Ladislaw was strange- 
ly contrasted with other habits which became 
matter of remark. He had a fondness, half 
artistic, half affectionate, for little children—the 
smaller they were, on tolerably active legs, and 
the funnier their clothing, the better Wii liked 
to surprise and please them. We know that in 
Rome he was given to ramble about among tl} 


intentions, 


poor peopie, and the taste did not quit him in 
Middlemarcl 

He had somehow picked up a troop of droll 
children, little hatless boys with their galligaskins 
much worn and scant shirting to hang out, little 
girls who tossed their hair out of their eves to 
look at é 


him, and guardian brothers at the ma 


ture age of seven his troop he had led out on 
gypsy excursions to Halsell Wood at nutting 
time, and since the cold weather had set in he 
had taken them on a clear day to gather sticks 


for a bonfire in the hollow of a hill-side, where he 
drew out a smail feast of gingerbread for them, 
and improvised a Punch-and-Judy drama with 
puppets. Here was 
Another was that in houses where 


some private home-made 


one oddity 


he got friendly he was given to 


at full length on the 


stretch himself 
talked, and 
was apt to be discovered in this attitude by occa 
sional caller 


rug while he 





, for whom such an irregularity was 
likely to confirm the notions of his dangerously 
mixed blood and general laxity : 

But Will's articles and 


recommended 


speeches 1 
him in families which the new 


strictness of party division had mar 


side of Reform. He was invited to Mr. Bul 
strode’s: but here he could not lie down on the 
rug, and Mrs. Bulstrode felt that his mode of 


talking about Catholic countries, as if there were 





any truce with Antichrist, illustrated the usual 
tendency to unsoundness in intellectual mer 

At Mr. Farebrot! s, however, whom the 
irony of events had brought on the same side 
with Bulstrode in the national 


movement, Will 
became a favorite with the ladies, ] 
little Miss Noble, 


ties to escort when he met 


especially with 


f his odd 


whom it was one « 


her in the 





her little basket, 
of the 
pay 
tilchings from her 

gut. the hor 


lay most on the rug was Lydgate’s 


giving het 


town, and insisting on going v 





some cali where s 


own sl 


1 sweet 





ise where he visited ( and 


two 





The 
not at all alike, but they agreed none 
the worse Lyd 
ble, taking littl of 
people; and Ladislaw did 
away his susceptibilities on 
notice of them W 
hand, he j 


men were 


e notice 








was gra 





sary to her entertainment by 
in her lis varied talk, ar 
from the grave preoccups 





music, 





husband’s tenderness and indulgence, often made 
his manners unsatisfactory to her and confirmed 
her dislike of the medical profession 
Lydgate, inclined to be sarcastic on the super- 
stitious faith of the people in the efficacy of ** the 
bill,” while nobody cared about the | w state of 
pathology, sometimes assailed Will with trouble- 
some questions One evening in March, Rosa 
mond in her cherry-colored 
down trimming about the throat sat at the tea 
table; Lydgate, lately c tired fre 
out-door work, was seated sidewavs on an e¢ 
the fire with one leg over the elbow 
looking a little troubled as his 
rambled over the columns of the Pioneer, whi 
Rosamond, having noticed th 


dress with swan s- 


me in 





chair by 


his brow 





he was perturbed, 
avoided looking at him, and inwardly thanked 
Heaven that 
tion 
contemplating the curtain-pole abstractedly, and 
humming very low the notes of ‘* When first I 
while the house spaniel, also 





she herself had not 





a moody disposi- 
Will Ladislaw was stretched on the rug 


thy face 


stretched out with small choice of room, looked 


SAW 


from between his paws at the usurper of the rug 
with silent but strong objection. 

Rosamond bringing Lydgate his cup of tea, he 
threw down the paper and said to Will, who had 
started up ard gone to the table 

‘“*Tt’s no use your puffing Brooke as a reform 
ing landlord, Ladislaw: they only pick the more 
holes in his coat in the Zr: mpet . 

‘No matter: those who read the Pioneer 
don't read the Trumpet,” said Will, swallowing 
his tea and walking about. ‘‘ Do you suppose the 





public reads with a view to its own conversion ? 
We should have a witches’ brewing with a venge 
ance then—‘ Mingle, mingle, mingle, you that 
mingle may’—and nobody would know whicl 
side he was going to take 

‘Farebrother savs he doesn't believe Brooke 
would get elected if the opportunity came: the 


very men who profess to be for him would bring 
another out of the t 
moment 


member bag at the might 


‘* There's no harm in trying. It’s good to have 
resident members.” 


‘* Why ?” said Lydgate, who was mu h given 


to use that inconvenient word in a curt tone 
‘They represent the local stupidity better, 
said Will, laughing, and shaking his curls; “‘ and 





they are kept on their best in the neigh- 
borhood 
done some good things on his ¢ 
is Parl , . 
iblic man,” said Lyd 
** He would 
disappoint every body who counted on him I 
can see that at the Hospital 
strode holds the reins and drives him 

‘That depends on how you fix your standard 
of public men,” said Will. ‘‘ He’s good enough 
for the occasion: when the people have mad 


w, but he has 





3rooke is not a bad 
tate that he never 
would have done but fo1 amentary bite 
** He’s not fit to be a p 


us decision 





gate, with contemptu 


Only, there Bul- 
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p their mind as they are making it up now, 
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BADEN-BADEN yuses, yet they can never have the fase ination man Watering-places, the attractions at Baden faces over its goblets of heali iw but rather un 

— = = the magnificent and legalized establishments | are so great that her prosperity as a resort for pleasantly flavored waters. ‘The mineral springs 

oO l f next December t leases of which for so many vears have been a disgrace to | invalids is not likely to be diminished by the abo- | of this locality were well known to and apprecix 
' 


the g ; imbling establishmgnts at Bader [he gambling establishment at Ba lition of public gambling When play is put a | ted by the Romans, who planted a colony there 








Baden. Hor ¢, Ems Wiesbade vill « is the richest and most attractive of stop to at Homburg and Ems, possibly few will | a id gave it the name of ** Civit Aurelia Aque 
pire 1 as German authorities have ref | these resorts he building includes an im resort to these places unless absolutely ordered Ihe springs, thirteen in number, | t out 
to x m, the | iet vill have to find mense assembly-room, containing a table on there by their doctors, and even Wiesbaden can | of the rocks at the foot of the cas te 

son t rts for the } t f f ume of ilette | Adjoin- | not compare for romantic beauty with the neig! Nheir temperature is not affected by the season 
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rious occupation. Both the French and Russian | ing this is a smaller room, where rouge et noir borhood of Baden, which, nestling as it does at The wate vim 
governments having declined to grant them ] is played; then a splendid restaurant, where | the foot of the Black Forest, with its gl S 

censes, they are at tl vit’s end, and knew not | dinners may be had a /a carte At the other | old castle embowered in dark pines, its clear and | brot! AJ son in f rat 
which way to tur I closing up of these | end of the building is a theatre, and a most mag- | sparkling little river Oos, and its Lichtenthal Ave- | ple, is erected t : | spring, besides 
gilded palaces of s l be a great step of re- | nificantly furnished suit of apartments for as- | nue, all gay with flowers and blossoms, seefns one | w the water 1 ed pipes to the 
form. Thousands of g men are ruined at | sembly and ball purposes. Next year will see | of the most delightful spots in I | Long, | fere f 

the green tables every ye nd although every their splendid building deserted and forlorn therefore, may young 1 old, healthy and a Direct] bove t town is the ne Schl 
large city in Europe has its private gambling But whatever may be the case with other Ger- | ing, assemble in its Trinkhalle. and make 
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THE 
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VILLA 


pl ace of 


THIERS’S MARINE 
fashfonable French 
r yw ville, near Havre, 


and prosperity to the lat 


watering - 
ywes its present re 
e Due de Morny t 


d with the sud 





it is 
fail of 
It was her 


Ma 


en curiously associate 
the reigning dynasties from 1848 to is7U 
e that King Lou 
Amelie wv 


; »} nne and () aT 
is Philippe and Queen 


sited twelve days after the Fe 


ruarv revolution, disguised as poor working-class 
people, bef re they could embark in a small fis 
ing vessel for England, to land at Newhaven. It 


was here also that the Empress Eugénie, in he: 
turn, having fled from Paris, twenty-two years 
after the king and queen of the Orleans family, 
remained concealed in the house of an American 
till she could be safely brought across to Hast 
ings in an English gentleman's The 
Chalet Cordier, in which M. Thiers is now re 
ling, stands high above and village, 
among the woods, half-way up the hill of Hen 
the road to Hontleu: It isa 


yacht. 


the shore 





nequeville, near 

building of light and fanciful structure, in which 
red brick is combined with carved and varnished 
wood, the exterior design partaking of the mix 


house, 
rhe 


prospec t. 


ed characters of a fifteenth century manor 
an Italian palazzo, and a Swiss chalet. 
ommand a noble 


house and grounds < 


which includes the English Channel, the Bay of 
Havre, the hill-sicde 3 of ing rouville, La Héve, the 
veraure und winding river of the vale of nema 
and between the mountains the sites of Cobourg 

Dives, and the shore near Cae rhe interior 














of the Chalet Cordier, luxuri met but tastefully 
decorated in the style of the Renaissance, is rich 
in pictures and in a collection of objects of art 
Especially to be noticed are a Florentine cabinet 
of the sixteenth century in the entrance hail, and 
in the library modern vases and ancient bronzes, 
together with relics of the Roman era from | 
sieux Chere are Byzantine crosses, w rks of 
art by Fragonard, Chardin, Ribera, a Mag 


by Benedetto, and ancient Gothic paneling em 


blazoned with the arms of the Norman barons 
who followed Robert Shorthose to the Crusades 
In the fine English garden which surrounds the 


chalet grows the fine ia Bithynica, « 


plant Vic 


covered in 1850 by M. Durand-Duquesney It 
may be added that, by a singular coincidence, M 
Crémieux, the poodassum of M. Thiers in the 


first place of the republic, usually passes t 


summer muse belonging to him at the foot 


of the hill on which M. Thier 


inah 








Tar Queen or act Sewrne-Maocutnes.—In 8 M 
of the merits of the New Wilson Under-! i Sew 
Machine, it is sufficient for us to say that we t 











invention of this machine marks one of the most 
« it eras in the history of this co and w 
nsider the influence it has upon the social we 
f the maases, it ia difficult to con 
m of more importance. It has a beautiful, noise- 
t 10vement; it makes the genuine “* Lock-S 
al on both sides, and does to perfectior : . 
plain and fine sewing; it needs no commendat ; its 
, i sales, the increasing demand, t y flat 
testimonials from those who have used it, is 


ut proof of its merits. The want of a sewing 
machine is deeply felt in every househvld, and as the 
Wilson Sewing-Machine, on 
simplicity and leas cost of manufacture, is sold 
rouch lower pric eé than all other first-class machi 
is meeting with the extensive P atronage that it so just- 
ly deserves. Salesroom at 707 Broadw ay, New York, 
and in all other cities in the U.S. The company want 
agents in country towns.—({Com.] 


account of 





Mary J. Cock, 
& Wilson Lock 


Facts For THE LaprEs 
New York, has used her Wheeler 


Stitch Machine fifteen years, averaging for the 
last five years more than $500, making boys 


suits and general sewing. See the new Improve 
ments and Woods’ Lock-Stitch Ripper.—[ Com. | 
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NAST’S 


lllustrated Almanac 
for 1873. 


With 80 Characteristic Illustrations 
By THOMAS NAST. 


Crown &8vo, Paper, 25 cents; Five for $1 00 


Pusiisurp by HARPER & BROTHERS, New Y 
tw Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price 
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MAHOGANY, 


ROSEWOOD, FRENCH WALNUT, SATIN 
__WO0D, HUNGARIAN ASH, CEDAP, &c, 


and 


archon." aa PLANK 


Imported and manufactured by 
GEORGE W. READ &€ CO., 
170 & 172 Centre St., VN. ¥. 


Mill and Yard, 186 to 200 Lewis St or. 6th, J kK 
&#~ Send for Catalogue and Price-Lis 


CUNDURANGO. 


Bliss, Keene, & 
Co.'s Fluid kK ixtract 
Cancer, fu 
es, Rhe tis Ul 
a S n Diseases, 
t-known 
irifier. Sold 
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’ U.S. Piano Co., 865 Sroadway, N.Y. 
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NOVELLO'’S 
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF 
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ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITIONS. 
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Rienduer, New York. 
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TE. CL RE, .D.. 
‘Et. Vernon, Ohio. 


Do Your Own Printing 
WITHA NOVELTY PRESS! 


which still maintains its reputation as the 
BEST PRESS EVER MADE 
FOR peirare PURPOSE! 






t riptive & {llustrated } 
| BENG. o wo IDS, Gases 
leral & 1 i Sts, E 
Wu "Y. I WARDS, se “Br adway, N. ¥ 


/ KELLY, Howetta Lrpw 917 Market St 
Philadelphia; Jno. F. EpWARDS, 603 North 
Fourth St, St. I 8; A.C. Ke *) 
South Jefferson St, Chicago:. A gents. 


FREE TO YOU! FREE TO ALL! 


BOOK of NEW. RECEIPTS 





An illustrated book of the odd, quaint, curions, and 
nteresting. 64 pages; 50 illustrations. Mailed tor 
Address BLACKIE & CO., 746 Broad 
te Don't fail to send for it 
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tra by ' I 
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Mehemet-Pasha n 
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AR Svo, Paper, 5 
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ROG E RS’ GROUPS 


__ STATUARY, 


JOHN ROG ERS, 
212 Pitth Ave., N. ¥. 
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MACHINE CO. Cl pee Falls., M 


GREAT WESTER 







"PITTSBURGH. PA 
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Breech-Loading Sh t Ga na, $40 t $30 Double Shot 
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List. Army Gunes, Revo oe ¢¢., bought or traded for 
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A Soork for up than at Agents make more moner at 


G. Stinsox & C ne Art Publishe Port M 
MON mADE | R APIDLY th Bt i 
VEY cue o S. M. Spencer, Bratt 
S4AI5 A A MONTH! Hors and carriage furnist 
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\f; BN’ Sf J 8 oq ay. Ad . 


WEEKLY 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


ICHT 


ENSATION 


OF NEW YORK. 


A WORK DESCRIPTIVE of the CITY OF NEW YORK 
in all its VARIOUS PHASES 


Illustrated with near 


Ser 


ly 250 Fine Engravings 


‘ 


$75 to $250 per month. 


Wanted 


ents 


v 
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GREAT OFFERS TO AGENTS! 
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CHILD -PROPHET “SAMUEL,” 


A GREAT COMBINATION!! 


FROM THE FLAG 


ras) 
we . . 
~ TO THE CROSs. 
<r . = Oct . 
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—_ } 
= 
lu ? 
co 
<x New World Publishing Co., Phila, 
3 VPLOVUENT- 810 220 
4 
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BOO AGENTS WAN ITED. 


_ BOOK AGENTS 
if ! ot : . 
$100 to 250: 


M rw ie . 


MONEY *:") 


LO ) AGE NTs W ANTE BD! 


HAREM EXPERIENCES, 


A WOMAN'S LIFE 
TURKEY. 


I suzv py HARPER & BROTHERS, New ¥ 


Ce” Hanrere & Beorurnus wil 


by mail, postage prepaid, to ar part of the United 


| States, on 


Cut Paper Patterns 


LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S SUITS 
HARPER’S BAZAR. 


York 


TERMS HARPER'S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, and 


BAZAI 


ployment for all, 
year. New works 


be ; " a . Sree pormerm eer nen awey: 
“ easily at work w te and eee. 
I v ng I & Co, Hartford, Ct 
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J. ALFRED JURGENSEN 


) | WATCHES, 





Anchor, I meter, Sweey L& and 
15 Minut 1 rs. These watches ar 
nounced the best time-keepers made. 


20 & 22 John St., New York, 


Sole Agents for the U.S. 


pore a Large Assortment of WALTHAM Watches. 


Chickering.) 


XS . | SCHUYLER, HARTLEY, & GRAHAM, | 





"WARE-ROMS, 


0 


41,000 


OF THESE 


Standard Instruments 


NOW IN USE. 


EFSend For Circular. 


SHIRTS. 





I WANT TO KNOW? 
‘Did Jonah swallow the Whale, or the Whale swallow Jonah? Do tell!” 


J, W, Johnston, 


260 GRAND STREET, New York, 


y \ ' 
} Also, Hosiery and Men's Furnishing Goods. 
rior Dress Shirts made to measure, of Wa 








muslin, for $15 and upward, accord ing to 
A HOTEL ) eae e M90 F c Aa Six fine be Shirts of — vi as 
ROYAL id y/ LEWIS F. CLEVELAND, wma ws aaeianath ow Yo 
NASSAU, N. P., Bahamas. ) PROPRIETOR. | qrnents ea Collar worn " 
iv i + y arm to Knuckle of small fin- 
Persons desiring to escape the rigors of a Northern Winter can obtain circular cont: a ) St t, Waist, v we =. Same oumhe 
full information by addressing JAMES LIDGERWOOD, Agent, 758 Broadway, aie a ta tite < on Sisite , Or : 





athens, | FREEMAN & BURR, 


NEW YORK. 1388 & 140 FULTON STREET. 
THE STOCK tor FALL and WINTER is of u Neled nd riety, ¢ racing all the 
most poy lar Styles and Fabrics of th Seasons in SUITS, OVERCOATS, ind Clothing of every de- 


acripti for all classes and all ages. 


Bustyess Si ITS, $15 to $30. 


Clothing 
| Warehouses, 
NEW YORK. 





















‘fitable securities. we recommend, after O Dress Surrs, $20 to $40. 
. | ' VERCOATS, ' 
estigation, the Seven-'l Gold Bonds Bi SINESS SUITS, $40 to B50. r : nen Dress SvuIrts. $50 to S70. 
S8 to $2 
of the Northern Pacitic Railroad Company. | shetures 
. : — on ‘ 
Bearing seven and three-tenths per cent. gold Boys’ Oven OATS, &5 to $10. O71 ERCOATS, Boys’ Svurrts. $5 to S10 
nterest (equal now to 8'4 currency), and sold at : R30 to B50. 
inte1 | vel a \ ‘ : Boys Overcoat, $15 to #25. ; “4 Bors Surrs, $15 to $25 
var, the eld an income considerably more 
eal —y hen r , ; a : | gz Our facilities for Fine Custom Work are une = <i. Any garmer 1ade to measure at few hours’ noti 
than one-third greater than U.S. 5-205 ney | Beams | nok § £.. Ans pron 3 S Systrs I 
TRTIDY , omptly fille: F REE MAN & BURR TEM For Se.r- 
are Coupon an 1 Re ed, the lowest denomi- | COl N | RY O*s S parties “ all parts of the Country to order direct from them, with 
| rece nost PERFECT FIT attainable. 
nation being $100, the highest $10,000 t for S «= MEASURE, Samples of Goods, Price-List, and Fashion 
Nearly one-third of the 1 Line of the Road ORDERS . RY She et SE NT I R E cE on application. : 
will be completed and in operation, with a large | THE 
business, the present season All the Property ORIGINAI 
and Rig we of the Company, including a most 2 s 
acres per mile of road, are pledged as security se 
for the first-mortgage bonds now offered | Of HARTFORD, CONN. 
All marketable stocks and bonds are received | INCORPORATED, MAY, 1862. 
in exchange at current prices. Descriptive | SAM’L E. ELMORE, President. JOHN 8. RICE, Vice-Preside 
pamphiets and maps, showing Route of road, | FRANCIS D. DOUGLASS, Secretar H. R. MORLEY, Actua 
] I aid a 
Tril J) The CONTINENTAL especially commends itself, by its past nee 
— sent management, to those who desire to place t r s in a 
ve cor in nducted on princi; of furi ing and 
. aa ste ra t as wonal as is cor tent w } t7 
_—- , — 
JAY ( OOKE AV CO., S@~ A few first-class Agents wanted for unoccupied fields. 


New York, Philadelphia, & Washington, 
FINANCIAL AGENTS NORTHERN PACIFI( 
RAILROAD COMPANY. 


’ OFL for Kerosene Lamy ctly the wants of those who re- 
JI.H.W ic KES. 120° aide n Lane, New Vork,. 





ASPHALTE ROOFING FELT. 


Connections, Tributary Country, , ll be | ar \) ~ a \ 
furnished on application - y ag al 
| 
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bee HOUSEHOLD 9 MICROS COPE, re A 
| 5 ind Illustrated ( rues sent " 
he ar ; = Fol nestr nents 153 pa aS dA 





o 
qe nt ° 
iw LX . Optical Instruments ow 
2 ai sd. Magic Lanterne. 9 * 
a ™ . Philosophical Apparatus 66 
- o JAMES W QUEEN & CO., 
ae 924 Chestnut St., Philatlelphia , , 
535 Broadway, New York. : y the leading Artists, Seminarians, and the 
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| ** Best in the Market.” 


ASH WORTH’S 
SIX-CORD 
Tr 





BEST aan MADE. 


3 as casy as consistent 





SPOOL COTTON. vith thorough workmanshty 
vee, e GROVER & BAKER Sewing-Machine : _WAREROOMS, 
ae Beatie eal sang gal Pent | a : Fifth Avenne, cor. 16th St. N. Y. 
"70 Matde n L. ane & 9 Libe rty St., N. ¥. 
) ni why, ‘s' 7 q 
INVENTORS eased should I OR’ I ABL E JI ‘EAM-ENGINES, FISHERMEN! 


Park Row, | Circulars on T 
New York,for Advice and Pamphlet, 103 Bs es, FREE. Je. HOADLE ¥ & CO., TWINES and NETTING, 


Lawre nee . Mass 


Ir enre » f y - 
ACCI N TRAVE 3 B* CK WITH SEWING MACHINE, t10 
1 ¢ Hartfor Warranted 2 years by the Co. 26W. Broadway, N. Y. 














MANUFACTURED BY 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 


s@~ Send for Price-List Baltimore, Md. 
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. CARRIAGES 


of the Best Quality, 


| NEW & ELEGANT DESIGNS. 


Prices as low as the exclusive 
use of the most carefully selected 
materials and the employment 
of the highest mechanical skill 
will admit. 


Bradley, Pray, & Co,, 


JOHN R. LAWRENCE & CO.,, 
558 Broadway, N. Y. 


eUVfachine 


_ - yy A 
Mice 5 DASE Broadway 


HENRY CAPT, 


| Of GENEVA, 


Will soon have a beautiful assortment of Watches and 


i 





Traveling Clocks, of his own make, at 
No, 23 Union pdbese, New Vork. 
E. LOUPPE, A 
PAYSON’S INDELIBLE INK 


AND 
BRIGGS’ MARKING PEN 
COMBINATION 





Reliable, simple, convenient Sar 
sent free for 7ic. Traveling Canvassers 
wanted by F. H. STODDARD & CO., 

6: ulton St., New York 





1 ly, it Moderate Pri« 
Level. $135 : Six- he Not is 
Surveyor’s Compass, $45. Every Instrument 


iaranteed. Price-Lists sent free. 


wee} & CO., 
P.O. Box 158 N.Y 


THOMSON’ S 


WORLD-RENOWNED PATENT 


. Glove: Fitting vorset 


~ —— No Corset has eve gun ma 
Tipet such a world-wide 
iy ity. 








pop 
The demand for them is 
const antly lncreafing 
BECAUS E 
THEY GIVE 
UNIVERSAL 
SATISFACTION, 
Are Handsome, Durable, 
Economical, and 


\)” —_ A PERFECT FIT. 


Ask for THOMSON’S oe NU INE GL ov i - 
| FITTING, every Corset npe wit 
nam THOMSON, and the tr = v Ae ng 1 Cro WI 

| 





Sold _Sold by all First- Class Dealers. 


The BEST TIME . 


The LEAST MONEY. 
C.0.0. WALTHAM WATCHES. C.0.D. 


We will send to any part of the United States by ex- 





press, bill to be collected on delivery, after examina- 

tion, WALTHAM CHRONOMETERS, in 2-0z. Coin 
| Silver or 14 and 16 karat Gold Hunting-Cases, at the 
following price 


No. 9, “Waltham Watch ( 








( 32 75 85 
D Ap} m, , & 
( Chronon r 410 85 95 
No. 12 “Crescent St.” or R. R 
Chronometer 52 93 102 
| No. 12 If Stem-Winding, $15 extra. 
$3 extra per oz. for silver case 14 k 
$1 25 per dwt. IS kt. Engraved Go xt 
FULLE Re & CO., 
Depot for single watches, 28 Bond &t., New Y« City 


Wpoocrs 


YEAST 


POwDER 


Is not only the Best, but it is also the Cheapest 
BAKING POW DER ever offered to the 
American Public. 





| The attentio’ of HOUSEKEEPERS, HOTELS 

} BOARDING - USES, STEAMSHIPS INLAND 
STEAMERS, < t to its superior ex- 
cellence or r ‘all other Weast or Baking 

| Powders f{- producing Light, Sweet, anc 


Rolls, Bis« ts, Bread Buckwheat, Cort 
und « er Griddle Cakes; Waffles, 
Cake Pastry, &c. 

It is the BEST and CHEAPEST, but not LOWEST 

PRICED 
DOOLEY & BROTHER, Prop’rs. 
69 Ne w Street, New Vork. 
Sold lly by Gr s and F -Supply Dea 
ets throughout t ( ner 


Eistablished 1858. 
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[ContixveD rrom No, 825, Pace 824.) | at ts ; I - “ } 


: By F. W. ROBINSON. coal | oe t cco 8 . 








AUTHOR OF “A GIRL’S ROMANCI FOR HER SAKE,” “A BRIDGE OF GLASS,” | “"\. Top vas . 
“MATTIE: A STRAY,” “NO MAN'S FRIEND,” “ POOR HUMANITY then he hummed va s bis 
l “STERN NECESSITY,” ** TRUE TO HERSELF,” Erc., J as if anxious to impress m a 11 
t Pr bli fee / Srom early Sheet by Arrangement with the Author. saad ms t ax 
Saddenly he spok 0 igh 1 B 
rt beat y . I ww ‘ 


Gook the Pirst. peared, staring at me with intense interest, as at I had been sure from t first he idt Ye I 


ta 








: in object deserving of his entire attention me 
A HARD STRUGGLE. ‘Oh, if you please, Miss Kirby, will you step | Waiting for : P ; - 
nto the greenroom, and wait for Miss Baske« he ash ; s s 
a } ! 
? and please say nothing about any thing,” | S I | interrogat : 
CHAPTER XIV. > added, with emphasis, an e comes, SI ’ — | ‘ 
| be y giad to see you after he: es t t ' 
TOMMY POUN( very giad 1 alter hel ‘ ‘ : H , 
You're to be sure and w : ) 




















Tu e do or entran was 1 What did she sav? H did she look u , or t 
d » discover. There was a lamp bur f you mentioned my name?” I could not f i : . . 
nd the ballet-girls were issuing from | ing ' n my eagerness a ' 
three-fourths of them shivering and ill-clad ** She it down and shook like a Aspe [ am iting { Mi Bash 
and a few in seal-skin jacket nd pork-pi i 1 Jen [t wht she was ag and oO ~ Back 7 ’ , ; 
f a jaun rew weighed d by fir s » lad s Jer [ . I 
| e were many good-nights g f J i I followed t call-b is oan : . 
li man boxed up 1 office « ist a corner of stag ing Saturday 1 when th 
d und there not a few s Ling at wing where beyond then up att et mit | 
my d n as I entered rlare of the gas-jets, I saw my sister Katic 
‘Qh, it’s too late for her,” I heard | | dressed as a servant-maid, I fancied, before we Oh! don't rob a } m he : 
‘ s si e nadnt ma the ( nt up a secc if t of the spit J] stai . L) r at mal s | 
] so long ago! entered the g r I . j reads 
I , in the litth led m At the same mon , a8 the door of the 1 Pour f aret 
: distrust and disfavor, after the tom sed behind me, I became aware that I was not | nu one leg upon t kt f : 
: kind He was paid to snub outs . lone, and that a san haired, closely wen. ftly to himself. like 
keep a disreputabl from a glorious and | bull-necked man of six « ven and twenty was | tired of the sound of | of = 
dirt ld behind ind I a 
looked like an intrusion upon business , : 1 ; 
‘*‘T wish to see Miss Baskerville be 3 ili —— . 25. a . . . 
ail ~o l J 
_ . ; 
8 l be glad to =~ 
] I am 
CHAPTER 
j A i 5 
3 } , bu | 
l puzzle Despiri 
a 3 ) or b 
+ val ¥ 
] e 
| ; 
§ : at 
“"— , 
{ [ her \ } + tl . 
] t ; 
‘I am iid of the shock—we have : 
not met for so long a time . 
‘I don’t think it will answer,” he - 
said; then he raised his voice, and called i 
! ** Jem!” and a boy of seventeen or eight- . 
4 een came tumbling down a spiral iron 
4 staircase toward us 
m, when Miss Bas! lle comes . 
ad that a gz I 
’ 
i 
1 I 
. 





mught it was only “a try 
varted, and I was left 


va 
n the dranghty passage, lookin 


















































, : e “ “WHATS THE MAITER Sze Svurr_Lement To No. 825, Pao 2 
half-door of the office at : ’ 
W i the door-keeper sat we . < 
duties. One or two people ¢ leIw | standing with his back to the fire, and his elbows I'he door opened, and I turned . K : 
ed; a few more ladies of the ballet tripped on the mantel-piece, in a somewhat inelegant at it, to be disappointed by the sight of econd | x . . 
‘ a sulky-looking man in a rusty-black 1 T titude. He did not move as I entered, thong! rentleman, short and thick. and 1 e-age " 
coat, and two child m lit s n | he regarded me critically, and with some wond: ho spoke with a slobbery accent. kept } } I | 
but comforters and c ended the s hi ft the fashion to which I had r and had an astor ne lw « > Vv 
“I'm off, Jenkins, uid this man, | I l from all the em s of the «¢ By George, Pour ‘ K 
over the half-door after idelong glance at me | tablishment so { s I had gone. I recogniz to-night, » cried 
in the usual professional wa ds | him as the i du se « se singing it want respor b , 
h you, old feller, and say good-by t | fensive demear nd get 1 vulgarity had dis- | she 
, “Oh, ah,” ns, rising with not to gusted me, and raised the whole house to ent H m 
much alac: mbling across the tle | siasm. It was Tommy Pounce, the Col l ked Pour . P K , 
room, “youre going for good to-night, ain t you the great mus il singer, who had sur s Six tim Thank mv s I i 
Sorry to say good-by, Amos last ditties that night, and was standing with his bout he mon said the proprietor of t 
: The men shook hands | back to the fire in all the glory of private dress— Hall of Harr no } : : 
‘**I'm not sorry,” said Amos, in the same : | a sight not vouchsafed to the common herd s I t 
; grieved tone. ‘*Lon’y wish the guv’ner may get | for whi h prospect, I believe, h ht I should emarked the ( - . 
as good a lot as rap to tim ur 1 on’'y arf | hankful rh was a , mount mes . 
as well. There, I say ‘arf as well, Jenkins, and 1 looks in the man, but of a low ‘ | } } . 
you may tell him so from me id of the slightest trace of refinement ‘ | t P t Oh. I 
‘I'll drop him a hint,” said the office-keepe was above the middle hei ind expensive his f t n . 
m a tone that implied the very reverse of 3 | t up, having a plenitude of velvet trimming t l ig \ 
promise | his coat, a set of jeweled waistcoat buttons, t the aeenetes ro be I; 
He’s going in for the Salviatinis on B | wviest of gold watch-guards, half a dozen rings | | ' 
night, said the man, his upper li; ind a y | on his fingers, a diamond collar stud. a greet S 
thick upper lip it was—really and absolutely | n scarf, with bars of vellow satin crossing at | cam ly 
ing with scorn, and curling so much t! ld | t angles, and an ivory skull with diamond ‘*A friend of Miss Baske 
have counted every tooth in his head—‘‘ and | by way of breast; It was a strange ** Yes,” I answe a great friend. I ; 
sh him joy on em They're not worth their | thought to come across me at that moment, and Ss will not ong [ am Mr. ] ter. t , I ’ ; zi 
salt” a husky whisper—‘‘the old m | h my heart aching as it did: it was born of | lesse Oh. 1} . 
even throw ) pre vy, selp m | his general appearance, and my last attempt t Are you?” was 1 : 
* That's a bad k-out,” said Jenkins, q vy. | raise a loan, perhaps; but I wondered for an in A lessee wl 
‘Will vou } , n with me ld fel nt what he would re nawnbroker’s : , : , - 
. No, th I e xt stree all th nments thic t I Ys. 
‘ 1-1 ’ | f Ther re i-m ted wh ‘ eT 1 . B 
“G I I back | t I did not I f = \ : 
| tal i moved it from | I en ul , 
iv Amos **T | the ma i if hiv-varnishe et ( ‘ 
‘ } Is dowt e doo being \ i gem ol : I'm } ’ ! it 1 ’ ri ‘ 
' f it | t kr sid f f Tom: Pounce’s method of beha peoy tak ’ 
me back; vou s t fe, ar g him very astly P e of Piccadilly, with n f \ I ! . , 
xpress nod Amos n e iast cha L had n him in—the t give ’ ind | . th : . 
half an hou took his aid of his addressing me, and [ took | band’s sure to spoil it, and put , ipo mounting her brown hair 
rt. Pres Jem x from my pocket and feigned to be | 1 1, t , learned 1 
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See ee a re ——— Su 
grateful thanks, feeling that the Dorset Street 
struggles were over for good, and that a new life 
had commenced, as full of mystery and uncer- 
tainty as the past had been, dating from the day 
of my return to England. Having placed the 


Faith, and that for a lady is a great accomplish- 
ment And now, my dear little serious mission 


rv f a sister, she 


She made a wry face toward me at the same | 
time, but I could not smile yet; my head seemed 
to bend lower and lower in spite of me. All 
was so unreal about me still, so full of deceit, 
and devoid of any honest instinct, that I felt that 


which told cf my trouble, she stretched fourth : 
her hand and touched mine in sympathy; when 
the name of Dick Simmons was mentioned she 
smiled and shrugged her shoulders; and when ‘ 
I had concluded she sat silent for a while, con- 


1dded, laying her gloved 
ing her 


a) oe 
deter ali 


) 


is on my shoulders, and approac! 


bright face close to mine, ** you must 




















talk of life until we are at home, not tease | note in the envelope, I left Katie's dressing I should never understand this world of vanity | sidering the whole position, and taking he: cue use 
me about it here room and found my way to the apartment that | into which I had followed Katie, or ever be happy | from it. but 
I will not tease 1 at all, if I can help it.” | I had recently quitted. | again until I had led her from it and from the ** It will be my turn now,” said Katie, ** when I 
“That's a dear F: and she kissed me | Katie was waiting for me, with a glass of | many dangers by which it was hemmed in. Mary has gone to her room for good. See, J ly 1 
again before she withdrew her hands from my | sherry and a biscuit before her, the gift of the 7 put off the evil day as long as I can. Philoso. 2% 
shoulders. ‘* You will come straight home with | liberal Mr. Baxter; and Mr. Baxter was rela- aati niente phy, Faith, not cowardice.’ wis 
me, of course. You look tired and ill: you must | ting an anecdote to her and Mr. Pounce with CHAPTER XVI We were sitting before the fire together at of 
bave suffered at deal,” much unction and gesticulation, the latter gen- . ; 5 ‘ last, and I was thinking what a graceful and bef 
‘“*A great 1 of anxiety concerning you, | tleman listening condescendingly, and playing KATIE S HOME. beautiful girl she had grown—-with only seven. ‘ 
and—” with his whip again Ovr way lay over one of the bridges, and to- | teen years of life to her credit, I did not ( onsider nes 
** And that being over, you will be yourself **This is my particular friend, Miss Kirby,” | ward Charing Cross. In the broad thorough- | her a woman—when she said, suddenly, the 
again—another Kirby, not wholly trodden un- | said Katie, as I entered; ‘‘one whom I have | fares we attracted considerable attention, being | ‘* You are not one-and-twenty yet, Faith.” sit) 
derfoot,” she said, suddenly compressing her red | been waiting years to see—-the best litthe woman | out of place with the hour and the season ; peo | ** No, not yet.’ . 
lips together, “‘ a something like myself—strong, | in the world.” | ple stopped to look after us, and to wonder, as | “* Not of age,”’ she added, lightly, ‘‘so you ha’ 
resolute, and able to fight your own battle.” | I did not admire her style of introduction; I | well they might, what was meant by it. Ifthere | must not rebuke too severely one who never 
**T think I can do that.” was surprised at her making no allusion to our | were any by-standers to enlighten the most curi took kindly to advice. In the language of the 66 
** That's well.” } relationship, but I had promised her her own | ous, why, so much the better for the Hall of | law we are both infants, dear.’ 
She regarded me very critically for a few way to-nigiit in every thing. | Harmony and the colossal Pounce—it was one | **Oh! but I am three years and a half older ‘ Ki 
moments; then she said, ‘“‘ You are like me, I | Mr. Pounce bowed stiffly, as if he had never | step nearer immortality. Pounce did not speak | than you,’’I said, *“‘and have a right to advise 
should say, a great deal. Neither of us is a gi- | seen me before, and Mr. Baxter shook hands | much during the drive: he had his horses on you.” ‘ 


and blessed me, and expressed his great delight 





antess,” she said, laughing, ‘* but we are petite his mind, and they were fresh and restive; but | *I don’t question the right—only the necessj 


I 
3 p 
] 





and so sweetly genteel at making the acquaintance of any friend of Miss | when we were proceeding up St. Martin’s Lane | ty,” replied Katie; ‘‘ for, of the two, who knows ‘. 
I tried to smile at her high spirits, but it was Baskerville’s ; and then Kate rose and said that | he gave the reins to the groom beside him, and | more of life, do you think ?” up 

a poor attempt, and her life and light depressed | she was ready, after first impressing Mr. Baxter coolly clambered over into the drag. , ** Of this life—you,” I answered, with a sigh 

me, despite my efforts to the contrary. She was | with the fact that she wanted some one to take | **T say, Katie, you'll turn up to-morrow at ** Very well,” she said, quickly, ‘‘ and that is sil] 

satisfied with the sphere into which she had | a letter to Dorset Street immediately—a wish | old Grew’s party?” he asked, as he sat down | my sphere, where I have to fight my way for he 


which that gentleman promised to see carried 
out under his own personal superintendence. ** No, I shall not be able to come,” said my 
We left Mr. Baxter with the letter in the green ister, in reply. 
room, and descended the spiral staircase. 

turned and spoke to me with her finger on her lip: 


plunged, and more than satisfied with the popu- facing us. 
larity which her singing and acting had attained 
for her. ‘That was my g and my 
busy brain was already s« 
from it. 


myself and 
“Oh! 


for you. ; TI 
not for me,” 





I cried. at 
my profession, Faith—] as 


‘atest trouble, 


** You see danger in 
do not disguise the fact 





Katie | **Oh! confound it, I hope you will,” Pounce hat there ts danger, but no 











| continued, ‘*‘ It’s the only day we can get a little not to me,” she said **I faced the world so 

**Give me your address, Katie id, **and | **T did not say you were my sister, Faith.” talk together, and there'll be lots of people you'll | early, father left me so completely alone, that uy 
I will be with you early in the m« | ** No—why not?” | like to meet.” ‘ | I have been for years on self-defense. There! or 

‘*In the morning ?’ | **T thought you might not like it,” was the ‘I am very sorry, but I am engaged to-mor- | you need not fear for me. If this world which ev 

**Yes; I must return to Dorset Street to reply; ‘* that you might be ashamed to own that | row.” | Scares you has its trials and temptations—has Wi 
night.” | you had a sister here.” } ** You've got over all that nonsense about Sun more evil than good in it—I am on my guard 

** Why, you are not at the old house? | **Oh, Katie!” | day parties now? It’s all very fine for people to | and know myself.” : 

ss am.” | ‘* It isn’t a reproach, but sober earnest, child,” | talk of Sunday as they do who can meet any day ** You like it, you are happy in it; and, oh! F 

. 1 that snappish Mrs. Simmons? Ah! she | she added. in the week they like—ain’t it, miss ?’ " "| you are so young!” 


has told you some fine stories about me. ‘ 
I detest that woman!” 

‘A good woman at heart, Katie,” 
** Don’t be hard upon he 
me when I had no more m 
the shelter of her home a!! 


We were passing the door-keeper’s den again ; 
the colossal Pounce swaggered by without any 
notice of Mr. Jenkins cowering by the fire. 
Katie said ‘* Good-evening,” and he answered 
** Good-evening, my lady,” as though she were 
and then we sallied from the Hall 


‘Sometimes I think I am a little old woman 
in that disguise,” she answered, ‘‘I am so cal- wi 
culating as to my chances, 


and hard! 
She looked older as she spoke, with her large 


This was addressed to me, and I said, | 
“I have been brought up to regard Sunday 


I replied. 


not forget 


with some degree of reverence. 
**Oh! have you? Well, you're lucky,” he an- 
swered, after considering my answer for a mo- 


s0 very mercenary 


No, not very young, Faith. m 





the same. 








a countess ; | ment. ‘‘I was brought up like it too, but in | hazel eyes fixed upon the fire-light. Ww 

** You must have got over her very nicely some- | of Harmony into the dark court and the narrow my profession I found it impossible to study that **What made you think of this ?” 
how,” replied Katie. ‘‘I could never agree with | street beyond, where Mr. Pounce’s equipage was | game.” y ** What was I to think, when the truth sud- th 
her for five minutes together. But you shall not | blocking up three-fourths of the roadway. I was about to answer him again with all the | denly came out that father had been taking the Ww 


go back to-night: I say, Faith, that you shall **Here he is! Hurray, Tommy Pounce!— | fervor born of my four years’ apprenticeship to | Westmairs’ money? I was as alone in the world 

never, never leave me again—there! and, oh! here’s Katie Baskywill with him’— | Uncle Jef, when I felt Katie's hand pressing my | as you were yesterday, and there was no one to in 
** Mrs. Simmons will sit up all night for me.” | “‘ Here they all are!”—‘*Who’s the gal in arm, and I stopped for her sake. I had no hope offer me,” she added, with a little bitterness, ‘‘a lit 
** Write her a letter, and tell her that you have | brown?” were a few of the salutations that met | of making a convert of Tommy Pounce, and, | life more respectable I had a voice: one of my 8} 

found me. ‘There’s pen and ink; I'll see that | us, and that brought the color to my cheeks, as | after a moment's reflection, no desire to argue | pupils had not wholly failed in this professi n hi 





some one is sent with it directly—you need not | we passed through a crowd of unwashed tatter- | with him. that alarms you ; 








be afraid of that. 
hesitated, ** 
want to run away from me so soon, 


ss 


Why, Fait perceiving that I 


you can’t like me as you used, if you 


I will write I said. 
mons in a few days 
set Street and that 
**Teli Mrs. Simmons that 
the rent,” said Katie, ‘* and that she s! 
the whole of it on Mor day. 
to send it many times, but something has always 
What a shocking thing 


especially back rent. 


will be a relief now 
I haven't forgotten 


ill have 





I have been going 
stopped me. rent is, 
Faith 
** Ay, it is 
** There 
the greenroom. You can find 
‘** Are you going there ?” 
** VYes—such fun! Mr. 


home in his trap—his ad\ 


», write your letter, and come to me in 


your way back ?” 


Pounce will drive us 

ertisement 

I promised to go with him, and h 
| 


attendance, 


ap I call it 


Is AaWalLLDE hy 


I will not go with him; 


man,” I said, quickly 

‘*Hush, hush! my ‘dresser’ is in the next 
room,” said Katie, lowering her voice and betra 
ing some alarm at my frank speaking. ‘* Neithe 


do |, for he’s the 
breathed ; 


most conceited ape that « 


but it is my business, my existence. to 








please .hose people who can advance my intere 
Pounce is the great man; he is co m 
with his impudence and his coster’s voice; he 
will take a music-hall of his own soor I 
must not make this man an enemy l'ry l 
understand that My position 1s not secure enough 
to show my likes and dislikes L wish it were 
I would sur] e a few of them.” 

** But, Katie, is this life 

** There. there! when we get hom not now,” 
she cried, interrupting me; “its a com} t sig 
ed and sealed between us Oblige me 1n every 

] 


thing, and follow my lead in every thing, until 
that d, my deat It’s for the best, 
or I would not ask you, ; 
** Very well,” I answered, > 
When she had lett me I wondered if her will 
had mastered mine, if her strong, urgent nature 


home 1s reat 
really. 


with as 








had got the better of my resistance, or | had o 
given way a lit le to o lis » one whoia I 


seen for years before that meeting It matte } 


not how it was, the times were changing; I had 
found Kate Kirby, and should be of service to 
her. She had spoken of the need of one true 


friend, and of looking forward to that friend in 
me: that was a good beginn 
gether. 
vating life we should leave behind 
] prayed so even then again 

I wrote my letter to Mrs. Simmons very hasti 
ly, perhaps very incoherently, for I was anxious 
to be quit of the Hall of Harmony, and at home 
with Katie, facing the truth. I told Mrs 
mons that I had discovered my sister, and that 
she had insisted upon taking me home with her ; 
and I added that I should « t 
and tell her all the facts. 


ng of our lives to 





Presently this strange, a1 ene 





ther too— 


Sim 





in a Gay or two 
I should have added 
Katie's address had I known it, but she had lef 
the room without apprising me, and I did not 
care to date from the Hall of Harmony. I said 
nothing of the means by which I had found Katie 
—lI left all to the next meeting : and for Mrs. Sim- 


demalions toward the drag, where, to my aston- 
ishment, two men in livery were standing. It 
was a grand show for so poor a neighborhood, 
which might well have been stirred to its depths 
by the display. The comic singer was a king on 
this side of the water, and the extravagant game 
he was playing might possibly be worth the can- 
dle. They talked of Tommy Pounce’s trap ‘in 
the vicinity of all the music-halls where Pounce 
bawled night after mght his meaningless non- 
sense, and it was evident how great a man he 
was by the rush of the *‘ ragged fringe” to catch 
a glimpse of him. The police pushed back the 
most forward of the crew, but touched their hel- 
mets respectfully to Tommy. ‘The shop-keepers 
left their counters, and came to the door to see 
him off; the boys cheered a little, a few de- 
risively, as if satire had come early to them, and 
they knew Mr. Pounce’s worth better than he 
knew his own 

** What a nuisance this is! 
enough of me inside?” said 
tones of protest, with his br 








haven't you seen 
Pounce, in loud 
vast swelling with 
tion for all that 

‘We haven't been in, Ti 
replied 

Chen go inon Monday 
Sian 
1 


, free-and easy, jolly tf 


rratil 
mmy,” a shrill voice 
and make up for it 

What a 


low this great man 


was a general laugh at this. 





vi No stuck-up airs, no holding himself aloof 
from his admirers 

** Give us a horder then, old bloke,” shrieked 
another gamin, at whose legs lommy cut play- 
fully with his whip as he ascended the box, fol- 
lowed by one of his grooms. had 

nstalled us in the interior of the drag 

far too roomy and breezy and conspicuous a ve- 
hicle for the night—and had taken his place on 
tl rhe horses pranced and shook 
heads, and then were off, 


The second 


already 


ie back steps. 


their dashing along 
lives and limbs of he 
Majesty's subjects, who were still thick in the 
murky 


without any regard for the 
streets. A parting cheer from the boys 
made me lower my head qui kly with confusion, 
ilthough I tried hard to \ 
distress from Katie. She must not 
and how all the 
night had unnerved me. 
I felt her hand press 
[his is not very elegant, Fait 
a quick wl 


from the 
rom 12 4 





onceal any signs of my 


know how 
veak I was, trangeness of that 
mine 
1,” she said, in 
sper, ‘* but its a great compliment 
lossal, and it suits my purpose to be 
till, ail that, he’s an igno- 
rant cur, and IT hate him!” 

**Are you all ri asked the 

} 


; suddenly, looking over his shoulder 


omplimented, Still, for 


t there, ladies ?” 





** Yes, thank you, Mr. Pounce,” replied Katie, 
in a soft and pleasant voice, *‘and not at all 
nervous. How beautifully you drive!” 

‘** Yes, I manage them pretty well now,” he 
said, 
i fo 


after bringing us against a curb-stone with 
e that jerked the groom off the steps, who 
and came back to his 
mud—** but I 
Baxter likes it, and 
pays extra for it, but I'm blest if it’s a good thing 
for my throat.” 

** Ah! you must take care of that,” said Katie, 


quickiv recovered himselt 
with his hat covered with 
shall drop the game soon 


post 


mons’s past kindness | dashed off a few lines of | demurely. 





| comments upon my narrative. 


He turned to Katie and expressed a 
wish that she would think better of it, and look 
in at Grew’s, if it were only for a minute: every 
body expected her, and a good engagement might 
come of it, he added, significantly. Katie was 
firm on this occasion, and said No very decisive- 
ly; and Mr. Pounce looked for an instant ag- 
grieved, and finally crest-fallen and thoughtful. 

**I made sure that would come, or 
wouldn't have gone near ’em—upon my soul I 
wouldn't,” he said, in conclusion ; then he sprang 
up and launched so formidable an oath at the 
driver for going the wrong way that it curdled the 
blood in my veins, and made me shrink closer 
to my sister. 

* Didn't I tell you that I wanted to go to 
Long Acre? what are you passing the place for, 
he roared 


to scold his coachman until 





you 


and he continued 
ve turned and drew 
up before a big block of b udings in the lo« ality 
referred to. 

** Here ?” I said. 

“Yes; my 
floor, Faith 


you infernal fool ? 


nest is up there on the second 


**On a second floor 





for evermore, 


You must live and die with Katie. 





**T wish you had said as much to me,” said 
Pounce, gallantly; and Katie laughed and told 
him not to be foolish; and so the bad temp 
or the disappointment of the Culossal vanished 
away at parting Katie le rself in with a 


id bidden M 
and closing the 
the way up a broad but 


of stairs to her 


latch key afte 
night, door behind us, she led 
indifferently clean flight 
room A light tap at the 


own I 
on the second floor brought a 


first door smart- 


looking servant-maid to admit us, and I was in 
Katie’s home at last—a bright, well-furnished 
suit of rooms, wherein Katie bustled to and fro 
with all her old vivacity. 
** Now, Faith, before supper you must tell me 
of yourself,” she said, ‘‘and afterward you may 
That is a fair division of labor, be 
fore we talk of what is to become of us.” 
If her light vein jarred upon m« 
to witnessjt. She was happy: 


lecture me 
, 1 was glad 
the family trouble 
had not affected he she had shaken 
it off al And yet per- 
haps it was my presence that gave her new life 
| as she passed from one room to 
would touch my shoulder lightly, or 
rest her hand upon my hair, saying, more than 


r seriously ; 
with her old name. 





another she 





once, ** I am so glad to see vour dear old face! 
I am not alone now, am I? The maid was 
sent on various errands connected with 





supper 
for an extra and unlooked-for personage, coe 
Katie was busy herself seeing that the table was 

id completely to her satisfaction, making nu 
merous inquiries about me and my past life, as 
she tripped about the room. Before the supper 
was over—and an expensive supper of cold fowl 
and ham from the pastry-cook’s it proved to be, 
a great deal—I 
had related all the news of my return to Lon- 
don, the disappointment which had met me at 
the offices of Westmair & Co., the life in Dorset 
Street, where I had struggled against misfortune, 
and looked round vainly for my sister. Katie 
listened with attention, but did not make many 
In those parts 


startling my sense of 


economy 


I was young, and not particu- 
larly a fright; I had always hed my nerves un 
der control; and I thought of the hated 


music 





halls as an escape from drudgery. I 
drudgery 

** Well?” I said, 

**T asked my old pupil to allow me to sing for 
as a Miss Baskerville, fi 


breathlessly. 


her benefit, 
ica—” 
**Oh!” I exclaimed. 


m Amer- 


** Courage 
thing is fair. 
self,” she 


‘“‘and I 


In misfortune, as in war, every 
I had immense confidence in 


my- 





said, speaking with great volubility 

















was determined to succeed by every 
means in my powe I fought hard, Faith, and 
I made my first irance with success ink 
of that! success in tl skeptical times—and 
was engaged trom tl night ta ur I 
dare say il 1 shou ive killed my- 
self,” she haw ry cé tion 
of her f but I did not think that I 





should give way. It all se 





me 

** Easy! at your age and with your inex- 
perience 

I knew that I could sing and dance la 

ttle voice and a great deal of impudce 
a tremendous way with the patrons f these 
places Look at that wretched and illi te 
Pounce who drove us home, and who would 
make his fortune if his love of display did not 


lead him to spend his money as fast as he earns 





it. I essayed comic singing. comic dancing, 
thing to attract applause from people whom a 
little pleased, and—the result 
earn my own living. I 
America j 1 
and I played our cards well, and deceived the 


I know you don't 





abled to 
sional fron not a d tante 
wiseacres for once 
ceit—neither do I, for deceit’s sake—but was 
my one hope, and I could not shut my eyes to 
it and starve, as Faith Kirby would have done 

** Yes,” I said, thoughtfully, ‘1 would hs 
preferred to starve, Kate.’ 

“*T think would, but I 





you am calculating, 





vain, bold; I long to resist trouble, not succumb 
to it,” she cried. ‘‘] can't lie down and be 


rampled upon by the rush of a crowd too busy 
to pick me up and ask what is the matter with 
me.’ 

She spoke with excitement, with her li 
white hands clasped, and her eyes flashing wi 
that fire at her heart which fluttered the bosom 





of her dress; and I could but own how stronger 
and more persevering a nature hers was than 
sorrowed for IL. 
| 


sne 


mine, even if in owning it I 
More than that, I confessed to myself that 
was an enigma to me, that I did not under- 
stand her, and that in her misdirected power 
and energy I saw a great deal to deplore. I 
was bewildered that night; mastered 
me: I could not see my way for ber good or my 
own; sat baffled by her si le 

‘**Ah, Fait 

round my neck, after a long silence, 
ing my head upon her breast, as T had drawn 
hers before I went away, ‘* you think that 1 am 
a very scheming and ill-principled young wom- 
an. Iam not that, I hope, although I know 
one so much better than myself that I can hard- 





she ove 


her 


and d 


h, e said, stealing arms 


iw- 


| ly look into her eyes. You think that 1 am hap- 
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py in this life, but I have only forced myself to | as if ashamed of the weakness ii whi de f to « ; 
be content with it.” had been betraved , 

** Would I followed in your ‘‘ There is one way out of this life ne ; m ; . 
steps? I} f my t I “* What is that : 
used to lead ng Pieterma z i ve a a or as 
burg.” f the Dick Simmons class of 

I said this to try her, and she answered ] k scornfully, ‘* who, full of my ir - =~ eittnen F 
ly and warmly, and attracted by my fad oe 
" “No—God forbid! Y ld not stoop to | should fall in love with m 
win your way; you are nervous, and would di Dick, only hands ra 4 io . : 
of shame at the first sight of a half-drunh m and singers have thé 
before you; you are not funny, and I am shipers, at m not ¥ - 

She uttered these last words with more bitter t was sent to-night from son ; 
ness still, as though the relation of her story, or | me as Dick has dor SOI é K ] 
the allusion to her life, had deepe 1 her inten pretty compliment eggs ; et 
sity of feeling nan { . . I 7 

I sh ’ } har T: Kat till J , eer: 

hare rescued 1 from this Are you laughing at mer . 





. ves = oo » = | I I 
[am t ne r¢ ! t as tho she away a { , ¢ | == 
| Id f ifi 1 about t : | 
then t | is little tl n ellaret, ga . | . 
{tes A ‘ t n . articles he t , ress » | ' 
fo! m 
lt lI bout P ‘ 
y tire T £ r n I l« : 
nature ‘ I is a 
" I i great sut 
ed I I did ky | 
ppea to j misse t i : i ; i 
iid had told her « : 





is racti i r m, a vas \ st | | :, 
ta ry tol I ibie at her I " eavi ! 
stand me? lown. She stoppe , K I 
VV q n yg g b | 
** And now sha we sa} I n to t if t l rI t . 
I ne 2 more 
Not ye it sa firm, fair fa I I 
‘Not ve she « ) ry ee id igh [1 la ‘ t, I l ! 
Ww re not g r to be t cdier ‘ ‘ ‘ 
< 1 I I t, to Nv 
much that ha een said a ] yw sa 1 er mig | : 
worst of n m emy I ea 1 
i true a t ner side, and it she was i a me the ] 
| I 
at Lt een sorry f ver bard ’ 
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rave Square, to ar 
y suitable for the post in tion 
I have seen that,” I replied, when Katie had 


hill work—you give 


s me a fortune m postage stamps, 


with a 





r for my capabilities : 


* Never think too little of your 











unswered Ka orld 
young person like y« er own 
When Kati ad ¢ way 
brougham to the music-halls, whi 
ilways accompany he w, havi it were 
more confidence in her powers of taking care of 
rself—I made up my mind t wer the ad 
vert t which had attracted my sister's n« 
ti I had no belief in my chance, but I wrote 
und tl impression that it was not 1 to 
! | i ind even under the conviction that 
K 1 called attention to the advertisement 
that I should re} ly to it Wa ! 
d of me? I thought emembering 
suddenh I Simmonss pi prophecy or 
better tho t than that, wa more weary of 
the profession which she had adopted, and would 
} 1 } } 


» glad in her | 

Meanwhile I 
part of my 
it Pi 
ing terms as my 
iptitude fo 
‘ d lightly over the foreign language clause, 
French and Italis 


1 studious uncle’s teaching 


eart to give up? 
told 


es were 


vrote out my appli ation. 
story, hinted that my referen 
self in as 


modesty would allow, dwelt upon 


naritzburg, spoke of my rlow- 


my 


teaching as a strong point, and 


n being partly familiar to 


me, 


in the South 


colony, but German being still an un 
known tongue Che lette 1s sealed and ready 
t ] ry before Katie's return My sister 





letters in with her, and stood for a 


yment regarding my missiv 
** What's that 
I have 
* What advertisement ? 


e with surp1 
she asked—‘* for 
answered the advertisement.” 





me ? 
So 


I was not surprised at Katie’s forgetfulness; I 
had lon rago discovered that he vas not a re- 


> memory, save in m 


exclu ively her 
uped her. She 


e by her 


aptituace 
ticularly to 











me: but then she had enough on he vn mind, 
poor Kate, without thinking deeply of my little 
cares. It w natural tha fo 
them, but I did not see the s in 

ht heht, and felt myself S 

idvertisement for « \ 

1 > I e ied 

‘Al I re mber,” said K » carelessly 

W isl i l t at v 

i nots the n Ssitv 


yuught afterward I we 


would write a few 
1 know, Katie, I 


fancied that you 
ind cloak, an 
the fire 


und thoughtful 











al lasped wna 
5 rhe two letters that she had brought in 
I l nh ne unsealed, the other 
ll u ied. SI lid not look up as sh 
1 to m 
Ty t | had a passing thought that 
er f I that no 
1 am as happy as | be under circum 








i l I am not 
i thou 
tu 
| ] ‘ and 
1 depend | I 
I » He ! ) 
with a fl é lied out alm 
e t >] ¢ 1 
t thoughtful and t after 
d 
Ch l situat K fo campl 
t j I g 
y 1 hundred i twe l 
i you to live qu 
els ee you ou 
‘ l part from mn 
oper od as min 
I ould not ant 
you could not afford t n 
that childish fashi 
I wa prised ‘ 
aad | 10 ld n ty I 
enougn ft you if 
‘If I were not ambitio ied, in 
rupting me; ‘if I had the « ge to gi 
tl srrible life, as you call it. Well, Faith, when 
the chance comes, ask m 


‘You would not say no!” I exclaimed. 


think that I would 


she answered 





after a moment's steady survey of the bright red 
fire 1ich we were glad to see even in those 
evenings late in May; ‘*‘I should not be sorry to 





I ] ate them all enou rh. 
» betrayed any feeling 


] 
God knows, 
seldom that sli 
of grief or passion, that the sudden spreading of 
hands before her face to hide its agitation 
from me was like a new mystery leaping to the 
foreground. 
‘* Katie, dear, something has happened,” I said, 
bending over her; ‘‘ will you tell me what it is?” 
** Don't ask me; it isn’t worth athought; I’m 
a fool, that’s all.” 
‘* But—” 
‘* But let me be; 
can do me any good, 





you can’t advise me; no one 
Mine is a silly fancy that 


has died out as it deserved to do. Don't ask me 
what it is: only see, there’s an end of it forever.” 


She suddenly snatched at the open letter in her 
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lap, and thrust it into the fire, so recklessly and 
with such vehemence that I gave a | 
flickered at the lace trit 
ched & portion of it 
| nd had crushed out « i m 
1 she was not so rmed f f 
I had I 
*You are nervous, Fait I dor 
I shall do with 1 present] 1 : 
forced laugl 1 have burt 1) 
my lace 
**And you will not tell m y thir 
I asked, reproachfull 
‘* There i » little to tell, Faith he repl 
in her old tone ‘Sand you are > fond of 
examination your womanly curio that I 
never car t begit 
‘| will not cre s-CxXamine y 1 at. all I 
will give me some idea of your troubl ] 
‘Why should we have any cre fror 


‘I can't tell.” she answered: *‘ I'm 


secrets perhap I'm not ou poken | 
But you may know much as this, that there 

t man at the bottom of it; that I ha be 
clined to fall in love with him, and that he h 
had a kind of sneaking fanc y for me, and that it 


the gentleman who sent the bouquet 





one night, when you first brought me home 
when you said that you we 
**What a dreadful memory you have! you 


ought to have forgotten all that nonsense 
**T have often wondered 








** Yes, I know. You have been alwa n. 
dering,” she cried ** Well, it was he, and lig, 
way he was a gentleman He found out t he 
was too mu of a gentleman f n t 
ance, though, and I discovered that n 
gentleman et to give me credit for all that 
| should ha done, and so we quarreled, ar 
there's his last dying speech and confession 


She pointed to the fire 
nough as she 
she Was, I knew 

** And you have never told me a wo 
: ** How is it that you | 
met without my knowledge—how is it that 

‘* We did meet, that’s all, Faith. Remember 





ind laughed pleasar 
concluded; but, actress tl 
aching that ni 


d of t 


her heart wa 


[ said, reproachfully. 


there is to be no cross-examination of the defer 
ant.” 

I was silent after this remonstran« She fell 
once more into thought, thoug! e aff l to be 
singing softly to herself, and I was left to marvel 


life wl 


and I ie 


at that romance of het 
so noiselessly beside 





me, 





by a word or look I conld remem! many ¢ 

cuses for her going out in the afternox nd ear- 

ly evening alone now, and I reconciled t de 

pa res with the lovers’ meetings, w hy 

be never 1in for her. Yes, I was of a 

nature, for I longed for the details of a love st 
she had made up her mind not to tell me 


it had begun, and what had put an end to 














it Who was the lover, what he \ like, and 
when had the beginning of love fi give 
to her heart It was very strange tliat ] 

t know this, and that even to Katie J m 
indeserving of a sister’s confidence. Son 
akin to my last thought suggested it to | 
for she said, sud nly, 

‘Id you a sto I f tl 
imple reasot I kr wh I 
been, and that I can not dwell w 

| n 1 ridiculous light B 

l, I 11 brok I am to 
let down my back , and 1 about a 
whole stableful of straw in nr $ t mis- 
uided young yman in ‘Ii ‘ | 

And tf me a] I i 

ee for you a li 1 Fe mom I 
[ had almost f ytten you, al t 
bra yom , 

And the tir ies I 
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Ka 
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bined 1 Ly f f | 

‘Wha 1 that ¢g Ipne 
t "we t next words, nd | am 1d 
tully hungry 

vi n the supper was bro t i e did no 
. ¥ much signs of hu he and 
t t va i av ite 
deniy put her second | er into NV 

edo yt to say, I that that’s f 

‘For me?’ Is tonis 

Yes, and I kr wh in it, to But 

for yourself 

I oper <d the note l read foll 

“Mr. Baxt nts his ents to Miss K 
and reques ef f he any t ‘ al 
picnic of the a f his establishment at Bust 
Park, on We ! x 1 
will sta f the Ha iH lony 
mornir ‘ ‘ A ewer will « 


**I—I go with them!” I aa 
him think that I sl 

*I made him dream of it, Katie, for I asked 
him to ask you. 

She laughed at my consternation, t 
more earnestly, . 


yuld ever dream of it ? 





** And | want you to Zo. Iw to take 
care of me, and be my guide f d 
to whom I can turn iden! vant a 





friend 

**T do not see that I 

** He may be there, and I wish to be very firm 
and proud with him if comes, if he ld 
think it worth hi venture in my direc- 


he 


s while 
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ee No. 434 
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respectable-looking edifice. I 


could be desir 


likely to be selected, or allowed to be selected | 
ts landlord the head juarte of I e « 
bond It was a solid-lool mansion, 
ein dwelt people well to d ] ould be a 
ky woman if I found a home the 
juainted Katie, on my return, with t e- 
| of my r ‘ploration but she had lost reat 
of interest in the subject It had 1 n To 
nto her head that there was a chance my 
ng the sit on witl t ref ( 
outh Af nd the ‘ t 1 
mily’s anteced t I rust « ( 
ilging must set my listen g st [ 
‘hedged in,” and Katie | m n 
my escape She had settled itior r 
mind nd there was i Ne I 
to dwell upon, and t t l 
t tim Alone e | ded not I 
ire, alt i e never « Tesse¢ Oo me t 
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book 
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al interest m f 
n me that I had promised I 
it she in iw 1 more « 
ms for my going Wi he W } 
ne, | d ha allt 
Katie I 
ed from the pawnbroker s, excepted—to | 
the ordeal of accompanying the proces | 
had been nervous conce I l ind 
I prayed heartily for a é wet we . 
for any thing that might pone the ¢ V 
h had dawned, 
as wanting in the art of adaptability t 
cumstances, in the power to disguise t s 
ed m il didr sh to be marked be 
in any way a contras to the g eral enjoyme! 
‘“‘ Tf I could onl top at home!” I said to Ka- 
tie at the last moment. 
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I know that you would not go to this pic. 


W ill you come tor 


ou Wish it 








Lhe 1 dear, good Faith It will be one 
great Baxter's mor dvertisement 
but it will | musin nd I am 
mp dt Now t r before 
coura i 1, then I shall be itisfied 
Ve 1] 
I e the answer sadly and doubtfully, but ] 
iot hesitate Katie had wished he was 
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t eareply t ! em t ty 
agent, anxious to secure a registration f might 
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that the gentleman sent by the Music - Hall 
Trumpet was lying face downward on the grass, 
with his hat crushed beneath his chest, 
overcome,” as Katie delicately put it. 

I considered it a success until half past three 
in the afternoon, and then I found myself draw- 
ing farther from the scene, becoming, as it were, 
afraid or distrustful of the actors therein. The 
excitement and noise became more fast and fu- 
rious among a few 
haps—the dancing grew more vigorous, and the 
laughter shriller. 

There was a proneness to extravagance of ac- 
tion in some of the ladies of the company, and 
screams of hilarity jarred upon me and 
I watched Katie anxiously, but I had 
Her high spirits had 


not increased with the lateness of the hour. She 


** @ little 


not among the majority, per- 


their 
vexed me. 
nothing to fear from her 
was sitting by the side of Mr. Pounce, talking 
quite seriously with him, but looking thoughtfully 
ahead, as if he were a long way from her; and 
he, I knew, was in a very serious mood himself. 
Only half an hour since, I had heard him huskily 
inform Mr. Baxter that he was almost speechless, 
that he had been a fool to come, and that that 


cursed mess of horse-radish” had made him as 


sick as a dog—sicker than twenty dogs, for he 


was not quite sure that he should live the day 
out, or ever hear the sound of his natural voice 
again. 
to-night, Baxter!” he had said with a sigh ; ‘* not 
a note of mine to be heard any where. Good 
God! what a blow to business, and to all the 
Halls!’ 

He was looking very miserable by Katie’s side, 
and my sister was evidently having all the con- 


** How every body will be disappointed 


versation to herself, and doing all the consola 
tion; with Tilly Beaufort regarding the couple 
over the shoulder of her partner in a waltz, with 


a less amiable expression than might have been 
expected from a naturally good-tempered coun- 
tenance. 

I was standing apart from the picnic, unde 
the shadow of the trees, when an old lady who 
had been one of the party, and whose gray hairs 
and good 
looks about her, startled me by a few words in 
my ear. She had been very busy packing th 
glass into the hampers near me, but I had not 
noticed her till then. 

**T don't think 
much, young lady, 

**Oh ves, I am,” 

** You are frig 

**N—no,” I 
sideration of the question, ‘* I am not frighten- 
ed, but I do not quite like their ways 

** Yet you are often at the music-halls with 
your friend Miss Baskerville 

** Yes,” I said. 

** You have 


day- 


had been a contrast to much youth 


you are 
} 


she Said 





njoying yourself 


ed to re 
ened of them ?” 


I hasten 








:nswered, after a moment's 





been frightened of them before to- 
may I ask if you are a lady? 

No,” I said, smiling. 

**T mean a lady born.” 








No,” I said again. 

“You do not understand them, or care for 
them, I’m sure,” she said, as she continued her 
packing; ‘if I were you, I would not stop with 
them. Can't you get a situation somewhere, and 
leave this life behind you ?” 

**Ts it not 
do you know that it is not?” 


an honest life?” I asked, quickly ; 


**'There are good and bad among them—many 


hard-working ones,” she 
with her packing ; 


replied, as she went on 
‘not a few whom you should 


kinds of people to suit all 


naturally despise al 
kinds of tastes, except the taste for a simple life 
and quiet home. My dear young lady, I’m your 
senior by many years; take an old woman’s ad- 
vice, and follow your natural inclination to es- 
cape.’ 

**Tt is not fit- 

** For any young girl ? 

She broke a tumbler over her emphasis, ap- 
peared a little scared at the damage she had 
committed, looked round fer Mr. Baxter, and se- 
cretly threw away the broken fragments among 
the 

** What is your post at the Hall of Harmony ?” 
I asked 

**T am not at the Hall of Harmony. My name 
is Saville, and I am Miss Beaufort’s dresser.” 

**T understand. 

‘*T was Miss Baskerville’s dresser once, but 
nothing ever satisfied that girl.” 

** But—” 

** But please don’t mention this; I might lose 
my situation, and I am old and poor. I was a 
lady once, and so I have never quite got used to 
this. Neither will you; 
forts and Baskervilles,” she said, scornfully, ‘* are 
very good people of their kind, but get away from 
them as soon as you can.” 

** You do not know any thing against them ?” 

** Not a word — not of tho 
they are fast and flippant; but it would not de 
you any harm to drop their acquaintance, I'm 
thinking.” 

She caught up a small basket of wine-glasses, 
and walked away with it. I looked after her with 
a sinking heart, with a desire to follow and cross- 
examine her, with the old horror of t life com- 
ing once more to the front to scare mé¢ The 


Emphatically no.” 





Tass. 


these aristocrat 


e two Save that 





woman who had been a lady walked with vacil 
once went erratically to the left, 
paused, and then went to the right, where some 
more subordinates were busy over hampers. She 
had been driaking, hence her freedom of speech 
and general manner; but the 
woman in her drink seemed to have shown an 
interest in me, and given me fresh warning 
even a warning, partly implied, that my 
was a dangerous acquaintance! She had not 
observed the likeness betwee n Katie and me, as 
Mr. Baxter had done, but she had spoken with a 
startling frankness. 

More fast and furious became the revel with 
the lengthening shadows on the grass; I could 
tell easily enough, as I wandered sadly to and 


lating steps ; 


eccentricity of 


sister 


fro, who were the black sheep of the flock, now 
that all self-restraint had vanished, and wine 
had betrayed them, as it had done even the old 
woman who had been born a lady. The vacuous 
young men looked more vacuous still; the best 
of them were drunk and prostrate, and the worst 
were and obtrusive, with the looks and 
manners of satyrs. Many pedestrians through 
the park gave the screaming revelers a wider 


noisy 


berth, and the occupants of passing carriages sur- 
veyed us curiously, and wondered who we were 
that made the bright day Suddenly 
there was more noise and shrill laughter than I 
had hitherto heard, and a well-dressed girl, pale 
with fright, ran hurriedly by, followed by a dozen 
men and women screaming after her, pelting her 
with 


hideous. 


little tufts of grass and bonbons, till she 
ypped suddenly and faced them almost defiant- 
ly. The look with which she confronted them 
would have become an older child, and would 
ave abashed less foolish people than those who 
now joined hands and commenced a maniacal 
ound her 

‘ How dare you frighten me?” she cried, very 
pale still, but very indignant with her persecutors ; 
‘* vou are not ladies and gentlemen, or you would 
not do it. My papa will not let me be treated 
| You shall all be punished, every one 


dan 








** but we shall 
'¥ to make your father’s acquaintance, 
» till we like. You said 
you wouldn't drink our healths, and that was not 
lite, my dear.” 

shall kiss one of us instead—hic—and 
then we'll let her go—one of the no-gentlemen 


be very hay 


and we sha'n't let you g 











lot hooray !—whoop ! 
old-fashior chick ?” 


The man who had delivered this was a short, 


which is it to be, my 








thick-set man, 





a stubbly beard—an opposi 
great Pounce, and one whom I 
had heard sing oc asionally. He was very drunk, 
und very horrible in his drink. I forgot all re- 
) concern for the child, and broke 
hastily through the circle. 


tion comic to the g 





serve in my 
** Please do not in- 
sult her,” I said, taking her hand; ‘‘ you should 
know better than that, at least.” 





My face was familiar to them, and the indigna- 
tion therein was so very strongly expressed that 
a few of the most timid dropped hands at once, 
and regarded me with surprise. I felt the little 
hot hand of the child close upon mine nervous 
but trustfully, and two big blue eyes looked quick- 
ly up at me with a very wistful gaze. 

‘** Thank you very much,” she said, *‘ and please 
take me to my papa.” 

** Where is he ?” 
‘*Coming to meet me, over there,” she said 


‘* Please 





I vinting in the direction of Teddington. 
take me from these people.” 

There was a spirit of opposition manifested, 
but I endeavored to subdue it. I am sure that 
I lost my temper in the effort—I who had had a 
supreme conceit in my own amiability before this ! 
My passion overmastered me at last, and upon 
future reflection astonished even myself. 

**T don’t think it’s any business of yours to in- 
terfere,” said the girl whom I have already indi- 
cated ; ‘‘ it’s only a bit of fun, and you ought to 
be able to see that, if the child can’t.” 

I replied. 

‘You're not every body, just because you are 
Miss Baskerville’s friend, you know,” cried the 
ballet - girl, ‘This stuck-up little 
child talked to us first, and we had a bit of a 
game, that’s all.” 

** And she isn’t going without she kisses one of 
us. I say it, Jack Chowl, of the Northwest Lon- 
don,” cried the comic man, reeling toward her, 
amidst the laughter of ** Here, Miss 
Thingamy, come and kiss your best friend and 
make it up. Then you can go—not before, 


**T don’t see any fun in it,’ 


‘ 


tauntingly 





rest. 


damme.’ 
Every body around us saw something to laugh 
child's frigt 


she clung to the skirts of my dress and hid her 


gent, as 


and scream at in this, or in the 
face away from them. 

sal, ill you stand back, you cowards ?” I cried, 
passionately; and as I moved on with the child 
they fell away, and allowed me to pass them. 
: the child exclaimed ; 
why don’t he come to help 


‘Oh, where is my papa ? 


‘how late he is! 


| me? 
| ‘*You are quite safe with me,” I said, assur- 
ingly 
‘* You don’t 


look very strong,” she replied, 
such a many of these dreadful peo- 
‘**'They will not molest us.” 
In my heart I was not ¢ 
Chowl, of the Northwest 





on M Hall, 
came in an unsteady manner after us. | i 
for help from Katie, even from Tommy P 





the Colossal, but they were strollir 





vance of me along the path I was } uing, ] 
I was bevond their assistance I glanced nerv- 
ously round for M1 
sight, and there was no one else to whom I could 


faxter, but he was not in 


appeal, or who would not laugh at me. 

We went on a few more yards unmolested, then 
I felt the little girl’s hand tighten in mine 

‘* Oh, he’s running after us—the dreadful little 
You'll take care of me, my kind 
lady, will you not ?” 

** You are perfectly safe,” 
not believe in 


drunken man! 





said again. I could 
uny direct insult, and I relied on 
the protection of the most manly and most wom- 
anly of the party But I wished to avoid a 
iid as the child gave a faint 
scream, | urged her to be silent. By this time 
Mr. Chowl had reached our side, and was trying 
to keep step with us as we walked rapidly toward 
the gate opening into Teddington. 
| ‘* Look here now,” said he, as his legs described 
small segments of circles and his feet revolved 
one over another in that odd manner peculiar to 
| drunkards, ‘‘when I say a shing I stick to it, 






scene if possible, 








Jack Chowl’s my name—every body knows it— 
and the Orl of ’Armony ain't a-goin’ to crow 
over me, or any borry ‘nected with it. There’s 
not one of ‘em can sing—and that’s what I say. 
I wouldn't—I wouldn't hurta’air of child’s head, 
but it’s a biro’fun—pure fun, ’sure you. I said 
that this—hic—little gal shod gie me kiss, and 
when say shing, Jack Chowl, Norwest, means a 
shing. Take mehand, medear.” 

He made one or two futile efforts to take hold 
of the child’s hand, but I transferred her quickly 
from the left to the right side of me, interposing 
myself between them. He was not to be balked, 
He endeavored to pass bebind me in 
his drunken persistency, but at the same moment 
a strong hand clutched him by the collar of his 
coat, and hurled him with so much force and ve- 
locity away from us that I, who had been reserv- 
ing my stock of screams for a future emergency, 
could not prevent one from suddenly escaping 
me, as Mr. Chowl went spinning off at a rapi 





however. 








rate until he fell of a heap in the grass, whence 
he moved not again. 

** Papa!” the child called out, and then to my 
further surprise she let go my hand, and fainted 
awa 








isther 


Ettie dear—keep strong—all is well 
now.” 


But the child lay senseless in the arms 
of the father, a tall, thin, dark-skinned man, 
whose stern face I did not recognize immediately 
in my concern for his daughter. 

** What can I do—can I be of any assistance ? 
[ inquired. i 

** No—thank you. She is subject to these 
swoons,” he said, hurriedly, as he rose with his 
child in his arms i 


carriage is close at hand—thank you, voung lady 
if you will follow me, I will see that that party 
of mountebanks do not insult you for your kind- 
ness,” : ’ 
** Thank you,” I murmured, in a low voice. 
But I did not follow I was not afraid 
of molestation I was one of the party my self 
and I had recognized him at last. It was he 
who had supported me in a fainting-fit of my 
own, at the offices of Westmair and Co., in Wat- 
ling Street. It was Abel Westmair, the princi- 
pal of the firm, the hard-hearted, merciless man, 
who had been the cause of all our troubles by 
locking up my father for felony. ‘ 
I looked after him as he strode rapidly away, 
unconscious that I was not following him, and 
holding to his breast the little girl whom excite 
ment had suddenly prostrated. It was all very 
like a dream—his coming in the midst of it, a 
more unreal and dream-like situation still. I 
was glad that he had not remembered me, o1 
asked me any that he had passed 





him. 


questions | 
away once more from my life, which he l 
helped to oppress and darken. I could no 
my eyes from him until he was lost in the dis- 
tance, and the langhter of the mounte- 
banks, as he had termed them, seemed approach- 
ing more closely. The party were mustering for 
departure ; they were picking up Mr. Chowl, and 
trying to make him understand that they must 
put him inside one of the omnibuses or leave 
him in the park. The vehicles had arrived to 
convey us to town. The ballet-girl with whom 
I had waged war was pointing me out to a few 
select friends, and regarding me disdainfully. 
The hampers had been stowed away. The choice 
young men, the lord’s son among their number, 
had lighted fresh cigars and taken parting drinks. 
Katie, Tommy Pounce, and Mr. Baxter had risen 
as if from the dead about me. They were be 
ginning to cluster on the roofs of the coaches, 
and omnibuses, and to fill Tommy Pounce’s drag, 
and there was much hilarity under the wide- 
spreading chestnuts. 

Still I stood there as in a trance, watching and 
wondering deeply, until Katie came behind me, 
took me by the arms, and shook me playfully. 

“What, dreaming again, Faith! I hope you 
have enjoyed yourself, and spent as pleasant a 
day as I have done.” 

She had heard and seen nothing of the inci- 
dent that had disturbed me, and I did not care 
to tell her of it then. I thought rather of her 
own life and mystery, as her brown eyes looked 
into mit 

*‘TIt has been a fine day, fortunately,” 
swered, in an evasive manner ; 
want me, Katie, 

“No; 


she said, *‘ 


tuke 


noisy 


I an- 

** but you did not 

after all.” 

he did not care enough for me to come,” 
and so much the better. Whose loss 

is it? Not little Kate Kirby’s, surely.” 


CHAPTER V. 


BELGRAVIA, 


Tue professionals reached London in time for 
their various appointments, commencing from 
eight in the evening-—-the fashionable hour for 
music-halls—and Katie went direct to the Hall 
of Harmony. I did not accompany her; I was 
glad to get heme, and to feel that the day’s busi- 
ness was ended. I had kept my word, and ful 
filled my unprofitable mission. 

From the incidents of that day there was left 
me much to dwell upon. ‘The horror of Katie’s 
present life seemed to have come closer to me 
again—to have taken another and a deeper shad- 
ing—to have filled me with the old intent to save 
her when the first chance should present itself, 
Closer contact with these hybrid singers and act 
ors had not won me to regard them with a great- 
er favor, and any existence seemed preferable to 
theirs. Al] this false excitement, empty applause, 
paltry vanities, had been apparent to me from the 
first; and though Katie’s pride might resist the 
coarse temptations in her path, it seemed impos- 
sible to me 





even though I was a poor reasone: 
that any good feeling or high principle could arise 
from such a life. 

There was my own little adventure to consid- 
er, too. The dark figure of Abel Westmair, and 
the little girl who had called him father, and 


**she has been excited—my « 


| 
| I related my story upon 
| 
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whom I had protected from the more vulgar por- 
tion of our company, became of interest to my 
meditations. I had not known that Mr. West. 
mair was married until then—what was his wife 
like, I wondered, and was he hard, 
sympathetic to her too? He had appeared to 
love his child; he had been even excited at the 
persecution to which she had been subjected, and 
had nearly split the celebrated Mr. Chowl’s skull 
which had sl 


exacting, un- 


ved the thick trunk of a chestnut. 
tree by a hair’s-breadth, when the comic vocalist 





had flown as from a catapult across the grass, 

Katie’s return, and 
she listened apathetically, and said, ‘‘ What a 
shame!” but whether it had been a shame to mo. 
lest little Miss Westmair, or to treat Mr. Chowl 
with rudeness, was not particularly apparent. [ 


was inclined to think that her sympathies were 


| 
with the member of her own profession. 
| 


** How strange that Mr. Westmair should have 
been in the park this afternoon !’ 


| ** Not at all,” said Katie; ‘‘ he lives at Ted. 


| dington ; 
| ** Ah! 


the manufactory is not far from it.” 
I had forgotten that.” 


Katie dozed off in her chair while I was ex- 


| pressing my satisfaction at not being recogn 


cape, as she had said once ? 


| Square ? 





g ed 
by Mr. Westmair, and I thougbt how ill with the 
day’s pleasure and the night's singing she looked 
in her sleep. 
| she tired of it? would she really be 


Was the life wearing her out ? was 
glad to es- 
I asked these ques- 
tions as I gazed at her, and my heart ached 
strangely in its vain attempts to answe 

Had the chance come to save her 


them. 
and my- 








self when the Saturday morning arriy I 
was preparing for my appointment at Belgrave 


‘There, 
person ?” I asked, *‘ worth waiting fo 
references arrive from Pietermaritzbur 
the enormous sum, Katie, of a hundred and twen- 
ty pounds per annum ?’ 

*“* Worth all that, and 
warnily ; 








more,” Katie, 
**but you are not building upon suc- 


cess, I hope - 


**No,” I replied, with a sigh, ‘‘ not building 
upon it, scarcely dreaming that such good for- 


tune can fall to ou 
I emphasized the pronoun, but she did no 
fect to notice it. 
**There are a hundred 
If the young 


share. 


rainst vou. 
lady be an overgrown, tyrannical 
girl of fifteen or 


sixteen, whose education has 


been neglected, and who tempers are demoni- 
| a al, you must flatter her, } h—teil her what 
a beauty she is, and how sure you are of loving 
her very quickly.” 
** You are jesting.” 
** Only those who lie gracefully get on in thi 


world,” she said 
fered from it 


**Oh! you are jesting,” I said, endeavoring to 


, bitterly. “I hay 


am sure of it 


smile at her cynicism, but secretly alarmed at her 
vehemence. : ’ 
** Ves, yes, to be sure I am. 
green at every little pl 
you meet X. Y. Z. ? 
** At eleven o'clock. 
** Then I have no time to lose.” 
c You 9 


**] am going with vou. 


Don’t turn pea- 


asantry of mine—when do 
I forget.” 





why 
I shall remain for a 
while until lam sure this is not a practical joke,” 
said Katie, ‘‘to take care of my t red 
who does not know half the 1 
is in the world.” 

**White-winged! Oh, Katie! what 
matt 

‘I am ex 
laughing ; 





3ister, 





is the 
er with you this morning ? 

ited about X. Y. Z.,” she said, 
**it’s all very mysterious to me; I 
fancy it’s a joke or a snare, and I'm 

fair play, or to make sure that fair play is in- 
tended.” 

**T shall be glad of your company. but—” 

‘‘ There, never mind the ‘ buts.’ _X. Y. Z. will 
not mind me, and if he should make love to you, 
Faith, see, 1 am armed.” f 

She took a pearl- handled penknife from her 
por ket, opene d the blade, and flourished it round 
her head in a mock-tragic style. 

‘* Villain, unhand the maiden, or perish, wel- 
tering in your wretched gore,” she cried 





roing to see 


and at 
her vigorous burlesque I could not refrain from 
laughing. So with | or ¥ 

thing approximate to them, I set off for 
Square, with Katie at my side as prote 





ith some- 





selgrave 
tress. 

**You must not appear nervous, or look as if 
you considered one hundred and twenty pounds 
per annum too great a sum for your deserts,” 
said Katie, glancing into my face as we entered 
the square ; 
know.” 

**T am not at all sure of that,” I said, lightly. 

** And you are nervous 


‘you are worth all the money, you 





** A little,” I confessed. 


** Courage, child she 


half earns 
half patronizingly; ‘“‘what a deal may dey 
| upon this day for you!” 
**For us both 
**For us both, then; 
mine, of 


id 
Said, 


for your fate influ 


ourst 





Katie glanced inquisitively and critically at } 
434. as we stood before the house: she look 
at the windows, took a survey of the street-d 
peered into the area, ent | tl } u 





to study the front wi 





afraid that some one would see her from the es 
tablishment. 
** It’s 


said, returning; *‘ the curtains are satin dam 


all right so far as the house goes, 


and worth ever so much; and there’s a 





the kitchen brushing a footman’s velvet smal 


That's two male servants, and looks like gorgeous 
ness.” 


| ‘* Pray be silent, Kate ; some one will hear us. 
| **They are wholesale people here—something 
in the City, see if they’re not,” she added, and 
seizing the knocker and bell-handle before I could 
arrest her hands, Katie announced the presence 
of the Kirbys in the most emphatic manner. I 














was 


er ¢ 
rep! 
had 
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was still red with consternation when the door | again. ** That is a grand sentiment, and I kn« | factory, and I t ght already that she 
was opened. well the truth of it. But let me see now and | whom I « i but the ] 

‘It’s as well to let them know that we consid- | here the trembling hand left the door to tap gen- ering. and t lea of set 
er ourselves somebody, too,” Katie had said in | tly at his forehead —‘* what did I hear you sa) ment f my t tw . ts | 
reply to my remonstrance, and before the page when I came in? t urd Katie . « . 
had esponded to our summons for adm ‘ ‘**T really do not remember,” said Katie, wit! P 

‘* 1 have called in reply to an ad I | alacrity. as | id ] 


began, when Katie spoke for me very rapid] ‘* But I shall in a minute Pray do not dis nat 
‘Will you tell your mistress tha: Miss Kirby | turb me, Ah! I have it now. You wondered | “ } ae 3 













































































has called by appointment,” she said " | if rich people’s money were as honestly com \ 
‘Oh, Miss Kirby. Will you please to step this | as your own. Had you any motive for saying 
wat such a thing in this house ? N B 
He closed the door, and led the way up stairs ve sinile left his face, and was replaced by m 
into a spacious drawing m t floor ger inquiring look which chilled one’s blood | I M 
Here e left us together, and Katie said, to witness. ‘The hands shook more as they hung | mair, w Amu ‘ if I 
“Didn't tell you they were atin damask | down at his side, and as he advanced toward us | like you v ] 
- curtains ?” slowly, his head bent horribly sideways, we bot! that 1 I m 
. don’t,” I said, very nervous still; ‘‘I shrank away, and went with backward steps to | be a good f i, I 
should not like any one to hear you. Why did | the door by which we had been admitted. | D 
you interrupt me when I was stat object ‘* No motive whatever,” Katie said. ‘* Pray, “He w 1 I ‘ I 
of my visit, Katie? do not excite yourself, Sir.” your I : ! W 
‘[t sounded very small,” Katie replied, ‘‘ and ** I’m not excited—I'm never excited,” he s 
¢ ng in answer to an advertisement was enough | stopping suddenly ** but It was so extraordi H c - 
to curl the lips of the pampered young menial | a remark to make in an honest house, in the h« | A 
I k that I ied it more if one so ul t resp ed my son is f 
| I have been bef I 
id,” I said, in half assent, as | ‘Jt was a foolish and inadvertent remark 
rid Katie ‘Pp think nor f l I 
i't borrow a d t ls Oh, It no offense I er m t J 
yw ourselves, I « not 1 my in my lif Let us shake hands I I 
$ I was toc \ t I 
were too forgetful,” she s ad I i} hand toward her 
Fai ere 1s not deal of forethoug k it ked intently at her f ul L 
you nd broke into his old smile w "i 
I am af lr suddenness as though he had been a “I'm Z 
Wha t c an lways tat il figure well wound ‘ 
me to be kept v K Iw yund to smiling-point again K 
f any one \ I were to try that | ‘I don’t know you,” he said, still ret 
plan r hand ** May I ask your S I N | I 
Th grat 1 and ebony, | **T have simply accom ed my si t t 
at the n s | ws invited to attend this morning ] " ks I k 
went with a f t t d ang | He ked at me for an instant, tl t 
up after he | Katie again i l 
You would never | s0 I h as that? I | I wi go and tell them The ! 
] | forgotten you,” he said. ‘* What na s I Y 
N e oF my fun she swered ** and say fr q Y 
mv ar i Faith is the most fidgety vo ng per ““K by “ey t t I 
son, and the dullest at taking a joke, that 1 have The smile left his face once more, and t Fre I 1G 
the pleasure of encountering. I am very vas fear, rather than humor, in th é e never t eak | 
much disposed to leave you to your own re¢ inting beneath the white over gy t | 
sources—the place is respectable enough, and | He opened his mouth, and glared at Kat i that 
am not wanted. Stil 1 phantom which had risen up to scare sa tf t I 
Ss I repeated ‘** Kirby—Kirby of where ?” he gasped fort | ** But t ‘ mamt i 
‘Still I doubt if you will not need a prompt **Of Dorset Street, Blackfriars,” Kat 1, | The face I 
1 be Ke to | me; you igerly. ‘ ! 
will tell all and 1 ill **You're not rel 1 to the Kirby I 1 I 1 
‘*T must tell the truth.” it t} hat poor unhappy fell | f 
‘Tf i f re qu ly thoughtf I'm | 0 
We d ck to our s, but stood on |} ind tell ; My1 f I 
the hearth-rug gy round at the grandeur of ome, my dear. ‘They should not have kept you I is q 
‘ r er's hon i thinkin ut X. Y. Z. | waiting all this time " It's very wrong <9 | I 
a very lucky f ) here were signs of | He had come round to smiling-point | S | 
we id ste f e and there too elaborat and was nm gi the t whicl i t t h » 
lisplay—at every turt Money had been cred- | entered, when a little girl, very pale a 
itably as well as lavishly spe the marqueterie | came into the room t r ‘ W 
was not from Wardour Street, nor the candela | **] am so very sorry to have kept vou ther ] 
bra from Southwark, the china ornaments fron she stopped, and ¢ xclaimed in surprise, ‘ G ( 1 el i 
Whitechapel, the great gilt clock upon the con apa, why how came you here ? 
sole table from a Jew’s warehouse in Hounds- | ‘*T did not know that there was company, 1 1 I 
ditcl The furniture, the ornaments, the win- | lear,” he said ; quiet ! I 
v-hangings, the water-colors on the walls, were ‘* You must go down stairs and talk t papa. | that I V\ 
all in harmony, and the effect was rich, not gar- | He is quite alone 
isl ‘* Poor fellow, is he?” said he. ‘‘I'll go and | Lt 
** Well-to-do people here, Faith,” said my ir- | cheer him up a bit i 
repressible sister; ‘“‘how I admire well-to-d He bowed to both of us, like a tlen of s } 
people, and envy them, and wish myself as 1 the old school, and went , Smiling to the | i » 3 , at J 
as they are, and wonder al their money he little girl followed him quickly, and K mu leed 
be as honestly come by d, | ‘*T am 5 to | that,” I 
** That's a suspicious one of you | ‘*T see it all now. Fait ‘ 1. | “And J ‘ 
years; what gave it you, young lady f piped i ise; and you are to take « ess, t 
feeble voice, so close to us that we gave a little ** Oh, vou will not be sil I fane 
jump in our surprise A tall old man, whose ** But—” | me The 
head leaned forward strangely, and was awkward Katie was successful this time in checking the | to d 
ly carried on one side, stood at a second dox | volubility of her tongue, as the young lady re **T have notr I I t 
which we had not hitherto observed, with one ned to the room as quickly as she had quitted | situation,” 1 
king hand upon the handle He seemed t . There was a great amo it of self possess on your father, wl ] ty I M 
smile at our surprise, or else he was continually nd lady-like demeanor as she advanced toward | ma 
smiling, for the expression did n vary, and j Katie—not to me. Ww what have you come f 
uck me as a second thonght that I had never ‘*T have to apologize for detaining you,” she los fl 1 fulf t 
seen a face so full of deep lines, or such a funny | said, “‘ but papa wished that | should see vou | be required I st ‘ 





little pair of bright gray eyes first, and judge for myself whether I thought yo the house, or the } € I re 
**I beg pardon,” said Katie, 





‘I | a governess that would suit me. You must not 





| 
thought we were alone.’ mind if I ask you a great many questions, Miss | tion, “"t I mid try , 
‘I thought that I should be alone, too,” he | Kirby.” . Why. yours is the face f I} 
said, bowing very politely, and with the same ‘‘There is the lady to whom your questions | waiting, and f ’ 
smile upon his countenance. ‘‘I was not aware | should be addressed ” T have only accompanied | tell papa that you will suit me ex 
that visitors were expected.” my sister,” exclaimed Katie . / | care of mé¢ 
** We have called in answer to an advertise “Oh! I beg your pardon.” | ‘I ca t} se 
ment,” I explained; and Katie said, sotto voce, The child turned, looked hard at me, and then ‘You Ke | t u 
determined t st that 


“Ah! you were 








at in if | ran forward with a little joyful ery and shook | see him ft f I ks | 
mu ’ | ‘ 

you could both my hands in hers } among | b f 

‘An advertisement—eh, eh? There's a good ** Why, it’s the good lady who took my part in | day He is so good and kind a 1 








deal done by advertising nowadays. We relied | Bushey Park last Wednesday!” she cried. ‘“‘Oh! | bod 
more on the quality of our goods when I was a I am so glad to see you again ! I am sure I shall | ** Ind , & d 
young man in business.” like you.” r | ** And vi ke ¢ 
He continued to grasp the handle of the door **"Are vou ?” I answered | grandpapa, though he is ttle 
and smile at us. ss Papa said he thought it possible that we The confidence of Miss W 
** Indeed,” said Katie, in a loud voice; then | should meet again Why,” » exclaimed, ** h rupted by the entrance of | 
she dropped her voice and said, for my sole in- | must have known this all along | in with a stiff-backed bow that | 


. MATION, **He’s a lunat * Yes,” I replied, *‘ I think that he must have rossed the 

his time Katie had irretrievably committed | known it, Miss Westmair. where he took 

herself, and the instant afterward I could have tl steel st clasped 
ee : 

room beneat! | and looked from me to K 


with much comfort to myself. The old gentk CHAPTER VI. me with a grave intentne } 
































had heard every word of her last remark. face, rendered more repellent t 
**No, I'm not a lunati , he said: and the ABEL WESTMAIR. and a thick 1 f black « I s 
smile brightened still more, as though a compli It took time to recover from my surprise, to | tal absence of ali mustache, whisk« 
ment of some value had be him ‘*T’m | realize the position in which I was placed, to | in these hairy days showed the 
as strong as I used to | have all my | make up my mind as to the fitting course to ad and chin that mig have be 
faculties about me, tha have a son My family wrongs I could not dwell upon with ron, so inflexible did the appear t 
who takes care of me, and consider me this child, or tell her that her father’s want of low like a man who w ‘ } 
i trouble, as some sons might have done. He mercy had brought a great deal of misery upon | « father with as much comy 
loes not forget how many years I took care of | those who had been looking forward to a happier | locked up mine, if he had only f 
\ good son—a very good son fe I could not understand why I had been | tleman’s hand in his till 
A good son is one of the greatest blessings sent for Abel Westmair, of Watling Street, * (yood-mornin said, in that 
upon earth,” said Katie, demurely. I had not | must have guessed at the whole history of his | of voice which to remember 
found courage to reply, my confusion was still correspondent from the letter that I had sent | of the awful day of my return to Lor 
great. him, and vet he had expressed a wish to see me am sorry to have kept you w 








dy,” he said, bowing | The childs pleasure at recognizing me was satis- ter, Miss Kirby 
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thing to suit either of you, would you be too 
proud to consider it ?” 

‘*No,” said Katie 

** Your sister answers for you, also, Miss Kir 
by ?” he inquired of me 

He was a man who liked every thing very clear 
and definite, and I, after a moment's hesitation, 
said that I should be glad to hear of any teacher's 
or companion s post 

** You are together he inquired 

* Yes,” said Katie 

‘Waiting for a chance in a world where 
chances come seldom to the unlucky—and you 
are unlucky,” he added, thoughtfully. ‘* Were 
you together last Wednesday ?” 

I answered this time in the affirmative 

‘*T did not see you,” he said to Kate, ‘‘ when 
that mountebank crew thought it excellent fun to 
frighten a delicat hild almost to death; he 
frowned for an instant very darkly at the remi 
niscence—‘‘and I have not thanked you vet, 
turning to me again, ‘‘ for your generous def 





of my daughter You exposed yourself to con 
siderable insult from those drunken and wort! 
less people in your anxiety to protect Miss We 
mair: and let me assure you, Miss Kirby, that | 
am deeply grate : ; 
He bowed his head less stiffly in his gratitude 
‘* Any one would have acted the same in m 
place,” I answered 
‘Any right-minded person of the male sex 
might have done,” he answered, tho ightfally, 





** but not every young woman of your 
‘Faith was very brave; but she is a brave gir 
Mr. Westmair,” said Katie, with a suddenness 
that took my breath away as she continued; ‘‘I 
Was nervous and ran from the wretches 

**T heard afterward that they were singers and 
dancers at some low music-hall in London,” he 
said 

** Very likely,” said Katie ** Oh, tl 

they had been drinking 


ey were 
dreadful people, an 
great deal 

** Let drink stand their excuse, then, such ex 
cuse as it is," Mr. Westmair replied. ‘‘ I thought 
of following up the matte 
my child into a police court on so miserable a 
charge 

He drew from his pocket a letter as he spoke, 
opened it, and glanced at its contents. I recog- 
nized my own letter which I had sent in reply to 
his advertisement 

*I think that you would have been a good 
companion and a fair governe for Miss West 
mair,” he said ** Your education appears to 

. - 


but I could not drag 


have been well looked after by your fathe 

** By my father and uncle 

“Ss s far better educated than I am,” Katie 
said ‘My uncle Jeffery was the scholar of the 
family, and devoted much of his time to Faith,” 

**Taking vour letter as it is, and believing in 
it, Miss Kirby,” he said, looking hard at me, ‘* it 
is a pity that false delicacy should prevent your 
accepting the offer which I now make you. There 
are three hundred and twenty-seven applicants, as 
the salary that I have named is a larger one than 
is generally paid for the education of so young a 
child as mine. She is only eight years of age 


But I was anxious that a good class should be 
represented by the answers Will vou think of 
| Monday 
I fear that 


** Will you communicate with your father in 
respect to this matter 

**1 do not think that it is necessary 

He frowned again 


I will not take your answer now,” he said 
decisively **T have come upon you Aa su 
prise Chink of this in the right light 


**T hope that I am doing so 
** No, you are not,” he answered, in the m« 


ured tones which he adopted throughout the 





terview ‘** You will not see how wronged I h 
heen, ind how it is possible for you to make 





amends, bya more faithful service, for 
tions of your fathe 

To repay by a more faithful service! ‘I 
able to repay in time something back fron 
money of which the Westmairs had been rol 
vo. I had not looked upon it in that light yet 
and it startled me. 

** Miss Westmair,” he continued, ‘is a girl of 


strange fancies, and three days ago you won a 
heart that is, as a rule, very difficult to impres 
You understand children ?” 

** A little, perhaps.” 

‘*You mention old pupils in this letter,” he 
said, holding it up for a minute in his hands, 
**and teaching will come naturally to you. Hard 
teaching is not requisite until Ettie is more of a 





He drew a deep breath, and looked down at 





















t hearth-rug Suddenly he touched the bell- 
handle near him, and said, 

Let me know your decision on Monday, Miss 
Kirby. Write to me at Br field, Teddington, 
i 1 please. This is my father’s house, rath 
than ind we seldom here 

The ew s at an end, and I rose, with 
Katie, bewil overpowered by tl man 
force of argums He had been cold, but 
he had | kind, and he had made an offer « 





some value to the daughter of a man wh 


treated him exceedingly ill It g 
I saw it at last, haps; but still, se t 





Westmair family seemed impossible to me. A 
the servant appea ed to show us down stairs and 


to the street, Abel Westmair came toward us 


as though he were going to shake hands: but t 
had only wished to say a few words in a low tone 


‘Please understand,” he said, ‘‘ that neitt 
my fathe who knows nothing of the | } 
of the firm now—nor my daughter is aware of 
what has happened to M Kirby. Mr. Westm 
has forgotten the name; Miss Westmair has heard 
it mentioned this week for the first time 

The old man whom I had seen in the : 
room half an hour since appeared to have remem 

e name perfectly well, and that \ f 


me A that 
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for me to ponder upon presently I could only 
bow, and say ** Thank you,” as if I took it as a 
favor that my father’s disgrace should not have 
formed a topic of conversation with the family 


Abel Westmair nt wk to his old post 





ered ** Good-day,” and disn ed u 
In the square I turned to K 


j *““ Why not have told all the truth I cried 
**Whyvy keep back about your acquaintance with 
Saxter and the } 

**What has my life to do with his?” she ¢ 
swered ** Has he d any thing about himself 


Am I to fall as a shadow upon this one chance 
for you 

** Not for me,” Leried: ** I have already n 
up my mind 


** No. no, not vet.” sl d, hastily; ** con 
er what vou lose by it I d nothing to do wit! 
the Westmuirs 1 stood t from them B 
you are unhappy, and t ficiality of my lit 


addens vou 

‘If I could save you from 

Well. this mav et t ep to etert ] 
salvation.” 

‘Hush! don't talk like that 


‘“'There is a clew for vou to follow to tl 
mystery of our father’s imprisonment 1 In} 
tery there is,”’ said Katie, with excitement =o 
don't trust these Westma rhey are false and 
double-faced ‘There a motive in their offer 


ing you this post, and if so, you must discover it ; 
| or else it is conscience 
‘*[ do not understand,” Isaid. ‘* Would you 
have me go a 1 8] 
‘**If you could prove our father’s innocence,” 
| cried Katie; ‘* or throw some light upon a story 
which has been kept dark even from us. What 
| did old Westmair mean about money dishonestly 
come by, and in betraying so much confusion at 
the mention of the name of Kirby? Depend upon 
it, father has been the victim of a cons] his 
tongue is sealed in some way, and that madman 
knows the trath, and will betray it in his d 
Faith Kirby, you must go to Broomfield for our 
sakes.” ar 


[TO BE OCONTINTED. ] 
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